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The Anatomie of Fortune. 


n berin is diſcouered by a pithie and pleaſant )3 
x | \ | 


Diſcourſe, that the higheſt ſtate of proſperitie, is oftimes 
the firſt ſtep to miſhap, and that to ſtay vpon 


Fortunes lotte, is to treade on 
brittle Glaſſe. 


IV herin alſo Gentlemen may finde plea- 


ſaunte conceytes to purge Melancholy, and 
perfite counſel! to preuent 
miſfortune. 


By Robert Greene Mayſtet 
of Arte. 


Omne tulit pun{tum qui miſcuit vivle dulci. 


{&Imprintedat London, in Fleete- 


ſtreate , beneath the Conduite, at 


the ſigne of S. Iohn Euangeliſt 
on by H. Iackſon. * 
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_ outwarde ſhape, as in vertuous qua 


(TO THE RIGHT HONO- 


rable and vertuous Lady, the La- 


dye Mary Talbot, Wife tothe Right 


honorable Gilbert, Lorde Talbot. Robert 
Greene wyſheth increafe of ho- 
nor and vertue. 


RON that vnskilfull Painter of Greece, neuer 
* drew any picture, but the counterfaite of Iupiter: ſay- 
Yb 7 Sing, chat if it were ill wrought, his worthyneſle ſhould 
N countenaunce out the meaneſſe of his worke; if well, 
commende the perfection of his arte. 

In the like manner fareth it with me (right Honorable) who 
hauing vnskilfully ſhadowed wyth bad coullers,the counterfaite 
of Fortune, preſume boldly to ſhrowd it vnder your Ladyſhips 
patronage zas able to defend it, be it neuer ſo meane, and to cbun- 
tenaunce it, were it neuer ſo goods being of Decius mynde , who 
thought himſelfe ſafe vnder the ſhielde of Cæſar. 

Pore [rus comming into the Temple of Pallas, ſeing her pour 
trayed with a Speare in the one hand, and a Booke in the other, 
noting therby ee her 3 2 her outwarde valor: 
ſaide, diſpi Il * te not yet keepe me from 
. rom giuing 1 | 

So hearing of your Ladyſhips 3 perfection, aſwell in 

ties ,, drawne with a deepe 
deſite to ſhe what a dutifull affection l owe to ſuch noble and 
vertuous perſonages, although want ſought to hinder my will, 


— 


yet | thought rather to faulte in the deſecte of abylitie, then not 


to ſhe v in effecte the forwardneſſe of my deſire, which wiſhing 
to bring forth a Mountayne hath ſcarſly afforded a Moulhil, & 
willing to ſhew your honor Alexanders Picture, is farre vnable 
to preſent you wyth Agrippas ſhadowes. | 
But | hope your Ladiſhip will deale wyth mee as Cæſar did 
with his ——— their 1 
ij. 


The Eypiflle- 


when th rmed what they ſhould, but when - 
my os — Q — — aſlured of — 4 | 
| ſhyppes curteſye, — contynually fot 
£ the increaſe of your honor, with all 
 thingsthat you would wiſh 
or I imagine, I end. 5 


* 


r 


| Tour Ladyſhippes moſt dutifull 
to commaunde Robert Greene, 


* 


— 


Tothe Gentlemen Readers 
health. 


Leander, whether wearied with Bucephalus 
N pacez or deſirous ot nouelties, as the nature 
„ok man delighteth in change, rode on a tyme 
on Epheſtions Yozle , for which being repꝛe⸗ 
hended by one of his Captaines, he made him this an⸗ 
Cwere : Though all quoth he cannot haue Bucephalus 
courage, pet this is a Hoꝛſe. So Gentlemen, i ſome 
to curious carpe at your courteſpe, that vouchſate to 
take a view of this vnperfecte pamphelet, J hope you 
will and were, though it be not excellent, pet it is a 
booke: being herein of Auguſtus minde, who demaun⸗ 
ded whyhered Ennus and not Vireill, anfwered: why 
quoth he is not Ennius alſo a Poet: Though none but 
Apelles wag famous for his arte, yet others were 
counted Painters. All might not walh with Homer, 
pet diuerſe dipt their fingers in his Balon. J affoꝛd 
not Gentlemen what J would, but what J can, 
truſting ſo you will thinke ol me, and accepte of mp 


Wozke. And in this hope J reſt. 


Yours to vſe Robert 
Greene. 
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{a Arbaſto , the Anotomie of  - 


Fortune. 


> Apling towards Candie after that J had long 
Rs þ time beene toſſed with infoztunate tempelts, 
A foꝛced by wind and wave, our courſe not well 

guided by our compaſſe,happily arriued at the 
AA city of Sydon, where being ſet on ſhoare, J 
ſtraight with my compantons, went to offer incenſe to p god 
delle of pꝛoſperitie, which the citizens call Altarte. Whither 
being come, my deuotion done, and my oblations offered vp, 
deſirous to take a view of the ancient monuments of the Ze 
ple, J paſſed thzongh many places, where moſte ſumpteous 
ſepulchers were erected: which being ſane , as J thought to 
haue gone to my lodging, J ſpied a Cel, hauing the doze opt: 
whereinto as J entered, J ſaw an Archflamin ſitting (as A 
ſuppoſed at his Oꝛizons (foz ſo was the pꝛieſt of the goddeſle 
termed) who being clothed in white latten roabes, and crows 
ned with a Diadem of perfect golde, leaned his heade vpon 
his right hand, powzing fozth ſtreames of watriſh teares, as 
out ward ſignes of ſome in ward paſſions, and held in his left 
hand the counterfeit of foztune, with one fote troade on a po 
lype fiih, and with the other ona Camelion, as aſſured bad- 
ges of hir certaine mutabilitie. Dzinen into adumpe wyth 
the ſight of this ſtrange deniſe, as J long gazed at the vnac⸗ 
quainted geſture ofthis old Flamin, willing to knowe both 
the cauſe of his care, and what the picture of Foꝛtune did ime 
poꝛte, J was ſo bolde as to waken him out of his paſſion, 
with this parle. | 


F Ather (aueth J if my pzeſaumption be great in pzeaſing 
ſio raſbly into ſo ſecrete 2 ſacred a place:pet J hope weigh 
ing my will, pou will ſomewhat ercuſe my boldneCc: fo2 I 
haue not pꝛeſumed as thinking to giue any iuſt occaſion of of, 

| B. fencc 


7 The Anatomie 


fence but as a ſtranger deſirous to ſe the monumets of this 
ancient Temple, which as Jnarrowly viewed, happenyng 
bychance into this your Cell, and ſæing your olde age per- 
plered with ſtrange p1ſſions, ſtaied as one willing tolearne 
what diſaſter hap hath dꝛiuen you inta theſe ſtrange dumps, 


which if J without offence may tequeſt, a vou without pꝛeiu⸗ 
dice grant, J ſhall finde my ſelfe byduty bounde to requite 
your vndeſerued curteſie. 


: 


- 
? 
. 
. 


Fter J had vttered theſe wozdes, taping a good ſpace 
to heare what the olde man woulde anſ were, ſeing that 
he did not ſo much as vouchſafe to giue an care to my parle, 
02 an eye to my perſon , but fill gazcd on the picture of F02- 
tune. As J was ready to courſe him from his harboꝛ, wyth a 
deeper blaſt, J ſawe a pꝛeſent metamoꝛphoſis of his mynde: 
fo: from teares he fell to trifling.fro low2yng to laughing, 
from mourning to myꝛth, yet neuer caſting his eie from foꝛ⸗ 
tunes counterkeite, till at laſte aſter he had long ſmi led as 
I thought) at the Piaure. he as in deſpight caſt it from hym, 
and taking his L ute, plaied a dumpe, where vnto he war bled 
gut thele wozds, 


Hereat erewhile I wept, / laugh, 
Fhat winch | feared 1 now deſpiſe: 
Aty vittor once, my vaſſall is | 
.. Myfo.conttramde, my weale ſupplie. 
Thus doo I triumph on my fo, 
eee at wedle,] laugh at we. 


My cart # cur d, yet harh nene ende, 
Not that [ want but that I Laue, 
My) chance was change, yet ſtill 1 ſtay, 
] would haue leſſe,a d yet I crane: 
Ay me poore wretch that thus doe live, 
Conſtra nd to tale: et. forft te giue. 


Ihe 
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- of Fortune? 


She whoſe delizhrs cre ſignet Death, 
Who when le ſmules begins rel ower, 
Con#lant in thu that full [Le change, 
# ir ſweeteſt ; ifres tj meproues I ſo oer. 
I line in care, erf with hir guile, 


7 hrough bir I weepezar hir 7 ſmile. | 


He old fire hauing with ſighes ſobbed out this ſozrowfn\ 

dittie, J was dꝛiuen into a maze what the contrary cons 
tentes of theſe verſes ſhould meane, vntill at laſt caſting his 
eie aſide , and leeing me ſtand ſo ſolemnly,he burſt ſoꝛth into 
theſe chollericke termes. 


" Riend quoth he (if ſo J may terme the) thou halt eyther 
not heard much, oꝛ learned very little, either thy curteſic 


is ſmall, oꝛ thy conditions fo curriſhe,that ſ&kelf to come to 


connſell befoze thou be called. If the ſecrecy of my Cel, oz the 
reuerence of my age,oz thy ſmall acquaintance w me, were 
not ſufficient to hold thee from pꝛeaſing ſo nigh:yet ſeing me 
thus ſolemnlye perplered,thou mpqhteſt foz(modeſtte ſake) 
haue left me to my ſecret and ſozrowfull paſſions , If if bee 
the tuſtome of thy Country to be ſo diſcourteous , J like not 
the fruit of ſuch a ſople: If thy owne reckleſſe folly to be thus 
raſh, craue not to be acquainted with ſuch a bold queſt:but 
whither it be, as thou cameſt in without my leaue, J wiche 
thee to go out by iuſt command , 


H E had no ſoner vttered theſe woꝛdes, but he was rea- 
dx to take vp the picture,if 4 had not hindered him with 
ths reply, 4 


8 P2(quoth J where the offece is confeſſed, there the fault 
is halfe pardoned , and thoſe faces that are committed 
by ignoꝛaunce, alwapes clayme them pardons by cc urſe: 


I graunte that J haue bene to raſhe , but J repent, 


23.2. and 
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and therfoꝛe hope you will take the leſſe offence, 4 the ſoner 
crcuſe my folly : faultes committed by will gapne oft times 
but a check, then mine done by ignozance, (hall J hope eſcape 
without a mate Penalties are eniopned by the will moze 
than by the woꝛke: and thinges done amiſſe, (ſaith Tullic ) 
euer ought to be meaſured by the intent, and not by meerre 
action: Which conſidered, if my p2eſence hath beene pꝛeiudi⸗ 
ciall to your paſſions, { hope you will thinke J offended as a 
ſtranger, and will pardon me, as one ſo2te foz fo raſhe anen- 
terpꝛiſe 


He old man very attentiuelp hearing my talke, hauing 
ſomewhat digeſted his choller, ring vp from his ſeate, 
made me this friendly anſwere, 


Fkiend (quoth he) all is not gold that gliſters:the ſmotheſt 
klalke hath ofttimes the ſmalleſt truth: the ſunne when it 
gliſtreth moſt bꝛight, then bz&deth the greateſt ſhoure: when 
the Boze lapeth downe his bꝛiſtles, then he meaneth to 
 firike, The Painter caſteth the faireſt colour ouer the fouleſt 
| bo2d, and ſtrangers flatterings are ofttimes but mere fal- 
| lactons : pet whether thy talke be truth oz tales: whether 
thou commeſt to note my paſſions as a ſpic,o2 haſt by chance 
hit into my cell as a ſtranger, J care not:fo2 if thou enuie me 
as a foe I fozce the not, in that I feare not the ſpight of foꝛ⸗ 
tune: it thou muſe at my ſuddaine motions, as one deſirous 
to be acquainted with my caſe, it ſhall little auaile the to 
heare it, and be a great gricfe ſoꝛ me to rehearſe it. 


'O Sir quoth 3) if my credite might be ſuch, as without 
deſert to obtaine ſo much fauour : 02 if the pꝛaier of a, 
poꝛe ſtranger might pꝛeuaile to perſwade you to vnfold the 
cauſe of theſe your ſuddaine paſſions, I ſhoulde thinke my 


 fozmer trauels counteruaile with this your friendly cur- 


It 


teſie. 
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of Fortune. 5 


] T is god indeed quoth he) by other mens harmes to learne 
to beware: P-ocbus had neuer biene ſo war ie of Vulcane, 
if Mars his mi:hap had not bid him take hede ; Vlyſſes had 
not ſo wiſely eſchued Circes charmes, if he had not ſcene be- 
ſoꝛe his fellowes tranſfozmed, and perhaps, the hearing of 
my foꝛmer cares map free thee from enſuing calamitie. 

J haue beenc my ſelfe a Pꝛince, which am now ſubicc 
vnto power: alate a mightie Potentate, and now conſtrep⸗ 
ned to liue bnder a ſeruile lawe: not contented ere wile with 
a pꝛincelp pallace, now ſufficiently ſatiſfied with a poze 
Cell, and pet this pꝛeſent want exceedes my wonted wealc. 
IF then had fo much in penurie, and now J lacke in ſuperflu⸗ 
itie, being cloped with abundance (pet hauing nothing in 
that mpanind remaineth ſatiſfied, Foꝛtune, yea foztune in 
fauoꝛing me hath made me moſt infoztunate. Spꝛenlike ht- 
ding vnder muſicke miſerie, under pleaſure payne, vnder 
mirth moꝛning, like the lugred honpcombe, which while a 
man toucheth, he is ſtong with Bars. Ohe pꝛeſenteth faire 
ſhapes, whiche pzone but fading ſhadowes : ſhe pꝛoffereth 
mountatnes,and perhaps kœpeth pꝛomiſe, but the gaines of 
thoſe golden mines ts loſſe and miſerie. None roade on Sei- 
anus hoꝛſe, which gote not miſhap, None toucht the goale of 
Tholoila, whom ſome deſaſter chance did not aſſaile;nepther 
bath any beene aduanced by foꝛtune, which in time hath not 
beene croſſed with ſome hapleſſe calamitie. I ſpeake this by 
experience, which J p:ay the gods thou neuer trie by pꝛafe: 
fo: he only is to be thought happie, whome the inconſtant fa⸗ 
uour of foztune hath not made happie, The picture whiche 
thou ſceſt here, is the perfect counterfaite of hir inconſtant 
conditions,foz ſhe like the Polipe fiſhe, turncth hit ſelle in⸗ 
to the likeneſſe of euer ie obiect, and with the Cameleon tas 
keth hir whole delight in change, being ſure in nothing but 
in this, that ſhe is not ſure. Which inconſtancie after 4 had 
knowne by to much pꝛofe, J began to arme my ſelſs a- 
gainſt hir guiles, and to count hir fawning flatterie and hir 

B. iy. frownes 
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fcownes of no foꝛce, not to accept hir as 2 friend, but fo de⸗ 


ſpiſe hir as a foe, and in deſpight of hir fained deitie, to op + 


poſc niy ſelte againſt hir fickle power, which J haue founde 
the greateſt ſhield to ſhꝛowde me from hir ſecret iniuries. 
J haue left my pallace, and taken me to a ſimple Cell, in 
the one J found often diſpleaſure, but in the other neuer but 
contentation, From a Pzince of the earth, J am become a 
Pꝛieſt to the Gods, ſæking only by this obſcure life to pleaſe 
ther, and diſpleaſe koꝛtune: whoſe picture when I ſe , J 
wepe that J was ſo fond as to be ſubiec to ſuch a ſeruile 
dame, and J laugh that at laſt J triumph both ouer mine 
owne affections, and ouer foꝛtane. Thus friend, ſince thou 
haſt heard the cauſe of my care, ceaſſe off to enquire farther 
in the caſe, paſſe from my Cell, and leaue me to mp paſſi- 
ons, fcz to p;ocure my griefe, and not thy gayne, were to 
offer me double loſe, After he had vttered theſe wo2des, 
percepuing by his parlee that he was a mighty Prince, 3 
began with moze reuerence to excuſe my raſhnelle,framing 
np talke to this effec, : 


Am ſoꝛie (quoth J) if ſozrowe might be amends foꝛ that 
which is amiſſe, that my haſtie follic hath offended your 
highnelle, and that my poꝛe pzcſence hath bene pꝛeiudici⸗ 
all to pour pꝛincely paſſions, but ſince the fault once com⸗ 
mitted may be repented, but not reclapmed, J hope youre 
highnelle will pardon my vnwitting wilkulneſſe, and take 
(had J wiſt) foꝛ an ercuſe of ſo ſuddaine an offence, whiche 
graunted, the deſire J haue fo heare of your ſtrange hap, do 
— me paſſe manners in being impo2tunate with youre 
Paieſtie, to hcare the tragtcall chance of this pour ſtrange 
change, 

Well/quoth he)ſince thy deſire is ſuch, and time allowes 
me tonuenient lepſure, fit downe, and thou ſhalt heare what 
truſt there is to be giuento inconſtant foztune, 
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of Fortune. 7 
Arba flo. 


Nas quoth he) vntill J wart wearie ol mp dia⸗ 
2 'deme, King of the famous Countrep of Den- 

Wt E 'marke, wherein, after Bolphotus deceaſed, fo2 ſg 
Se [was my father called, J raigned in happic pꝛo⸗ 
— =ſperitic, comming to the Crowne at the age of 
one and twentie peares, being ſo honoured of my ſubiectes 
foʒ my vertue, and ſo loued fo2 my carteſie, as J did not one⸗ 
lie gayne the harts of mine owne Countreymen, but alſo 
winne the god will of Strangers. J could not complayne of 


lacke, in that my greateſt want was ſtoꝛe. J feared not the 


foꝛce of foꝛraigne foes, foz J knewe none but were my 
ſaith ull friends. J doubted no miſfo2tune, fo2 J could ſee 
no wap foꝛ me to miſhap : nay, if J had beene wiſe, {4 might 
the mo2c haue feared miſerie, in that J was ſo fullie pam⸗ 
pered vp with felicitie, But J poze wꝛetch was not daun⸗ 
ted with any dꝛeade, becauſe J ſawe no pzeſent danger: J 
thought, the ſea being calme, there could come no tempeſt: 
that from the clœre aire could enſue no ſtozme, that quiet 
eaſe was not the mother of diſſention, and that where ſoꝛ⸗ 
tune once tuned, in the firings could neuer be lounde anie 
diſcoꝛd. 

But O fond and inkoꝛtunate Arbaſto, foꝛ ſo is my name, 
and therefoꝛe info2tunate in that thou art Arbaſto thou now 
haſt tried though by hapleſſe experience, that when 20:1 
filled vp his boundes, enſued a darth: when the Angelica 
is laden with moſt ſede, then h& dieth: when muſicke was 
heard in the Capitoll , then the Romancs were plagued 
with peſtilence: when C:rces proffered molt giftes, ſhe 
pꝛetended moſt qutile, and that when fo2tunc hath depzi⸗ 
n2d thx of molt care, then ſhe meanes to dꝛolone the in 
the greateit calamitie: ; (02 as thus I lafely floated in the 
Seas of ſecuritie, and bathcd in the Ercames of bliſe, 

B. 4» foztune 
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foztune, thinking at length to giue me the mate, began thus 
to pꝛoffer the checke. J hauing but one only bꝛother called 
ITehaldo, whome fozced by nature, A moſt entirely loued and 
liked, who ſojourning in France, as one deſirous to ſee the 
maners of ſtrange Countreys, and to furniſh himſelfe with 
all qualities fit foz a woꝛthy Gentleman, J vnhappllyrecet- | 
ued newes that he was cowardly without cauſe ſlaine in the 
French Court, which ſo appalled my ſenſes, as nature moſt 
| cruclly exclaimed againſt foztune, in ſo much, that ſcozched 
| with the flame of ſpeedie reuenge, contrar ie to the counſayle 
ol my Nobles, with a reſolute mind, J determined fo inuade 
| France, and either to bꝛing the whole realme to ruine, oꝛ elſe 
to hazard life and limme in the battell ; well, no perſwaſt⸗ 
on being able to dꝛiue me from this ſettled determination, 
cauſed my ſhips to be rigged , and with as much ſperde as 
| might be, ſailed into France with a great nauie where J had 
no loner landed my ſoldiers, but as a pꝛokeſſed foe crauing 
no other recompence foꝛ my bꝛothers death but their deſtru⸗ 
dition, J burned their boꝛders, fired their foztes, raſed th- 3 
| townes and cities to the earth, vſing no mercy, but in thys, 
that hauing depꝛiued them of their poſſc(Ttons, J alſo berea- 
ued them o their lines,Pclorus hearing with what violence 
| had inuaded his lad{foz ſo the french king was called)fea- 
ring p he was not able to withſtãd my fo2ce,ſeeing that Foꝛ⸗ 
tune ſo fauozed my enterpꝛiſe, paſſed ſpeedily with his whole 
| hoſtbnto ():leance, whither J haſted without any great re⸗ 
lſtance, laping valtantly a ſtraight ſiege to the citie: whypche 
| after Jhaddiuers times allalted, x had ſo ſhaken the walles 
with Cannon ſhot that they were fozced to ſtrengthen them 
with new counter mures, clorus halfe danted with my deſ⸗ 
perate attempts coueted ſecrctly to coclude a peace: to colour 
therefoze this his intent with a falſe ſhado we, he ſpeedily diſ⸗ 
patched an Herald to intreate a truce fo2 3. moneths, which 


deing vnhappily granted, and therefoꝛe vnhappilye becauſe 


graunted it was lawfull foz them of Denmark peaceablie 
to 


of Fortune. 9 


to paſſe into the citie, and foz them of Orleance quictlie to 
come into our cainpe. While thus the truce continued, à be⸗ 
ing deſirous to take a view of the french Court, accompani⸗ 
ed with my Nobles, went to Pelorus, who willing to ſyewe 
his martiall courage by vſing curteſic to his fo, gaue me ves 
rie ſumptuous and friendly entertainement, But alas, ſuch 
deſaſter hap enſued ofthis my fond deſire, that death had bin 
thꝛiſe moꝛe welcome then ſuch endleſſe diſtreſſe. Foz Yclo- 
rus had onely two daughters, the eldeſt called Myrania, the 
pongeſt named Doralic ia, ſo faire and well featured, as „e- 
nus woulde haue bin iealous if Adonis had liued to fo tiiep2 - 
beauties. ut eſpeciallp louely Doralic ia, and therfoꝛe moze 
louelp, becauſe J ſo intirelp loaned, was ſo beautificd with 
the gifts of nature, and ſo adozned with moꝛe then earthlie 
perſection, as Te ſœmed to be framed by nature to blemiſe 
nature, and that beantie had ſkipt beyond hir ſkil, in framing 
a pece ot᷑ ſuch curious woꝛkemanſhip, fo2 that which in bir 
(reſpecting hir other perſections) was of no pꝛite, would be 
counted in others a pearle, hir greateſt want would in o⸗ 
thers be thought a ſtoꝛe, ſo that if any thing lacked in hir, it 
was not to be ſought ſoꝛ in any carthly creature. This Do- 
ralicia being appointed by vninſt foztune to be the inſtru⸗ 
ment or m fall; accompanied with hir ſiſter Myrama and os 
ther Ladies, came into the chamber where hir father and J 
was in parle, whoſe go:geous pꝛeſence ſo appaled my ſen⸗ 
ſes, h I ſtod aſtoniſhed, as if with Perſcus ſhield J had bene 
made a ſenſeleſſe picture, not knowing fro whence this ſud⸗ 
daine x vucertaine paſſton ſhould p2ocede: yet this fond atfe⸗ 
ction I felt to rule my fancy, 5 as the dozmouſe can not ſhut 
bis eie as long as he lieth in the beame of p ſun, as the Deate 
can not ceaſe from bꝛaping where the herbe Polp groweth, 
ſo could not J but ſtare on the face of Doral icia as long as hit 
beautie was ſuch an hcauenly oblect, She narrowly mar⸗ 
king my gazing lokes, ſtraight percepued that J was gal⸗ 
led, and therefoze to ſhewe how lightly ſhe accompted of my 
C, liking, 


OT OE, 


me od 
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liking , paſſed out of the chamber with a coy and courtly 
tountenante, but 11r.n1a as one perceiuing and pitying my 
pallions, ſcemed with hir lokes to ſay in heart, Arbaſtofi#2, 
well. 


Theſe two goddeſſes being gone feling wy minde 


ſomewhat perplered, J toe my leaus v. Pelotus, and des 


parted. Comming home to my tent, fraught with a thouſand 
_ fancies, J began to coniecture what thould be the cauſe 


ol theſe contrarie motions, the effects J felt, the occaſion J 


tauld not finde, applying therefoꝛe a contrarie ſalue to my 
\92e, it did rather increaſe, then cure the maladie, fo2 com⸗ 

nie was a coʒaſiue, not a comfozt:thinking muſicke ſhould 
be a pꝛeſeruatiue, J found it a poiſon: and to be ſalitarie, A 
fqund it the ſinke of all ſozrowe : foz then ſtrange thoughts, 
bnaquainted paſſions, pinching fancies , waking viſions, 
and ſlumbzing watchings, diſquietcd my head. Pe thought 
ere the counterfaite of Doralicta befoze mine cics, then 


the harmonie of hir ſpeech ſounded in mine cares, hir lokes, 
hir geſtures, yeazall hir actions were particularly deciphered 
by a ſecret imagination, Wrapped thus in a labozinth of 
endleſſe fancies, when reaſon could not ſuppꝛelle will, noz 
wiſedome controule affection, but that wit (though inuea⸗ 
gled) yet diſdained the vſe of a guide. J then caſt my cardes, 
d found by manifeſk p2ofe, that the lunaticke fit which ſo 
tempered my bzayncs, was that franticke paſſion which 
foles and poets call loue, which knowne, blaming my lelfe 
cowardiſe, that beautic ſhould make me bend, A ſell at 
ſt into thele termes. 


x 7 Wy Arbaſto (quoth J) art thou ſo ſquemiſh that thou 
V canſt not ſee wine, but thou muſt ſurfct 2 canſt thou 
ot dꝛawe nic the fire and warme the, but thou muſt with 
datytus kiſſe it and burne ther? art thou ſo little mayſter of 
thy affections, that if thou gaze on a picture, thou muſt with 
Pigmal ion be paſſtgnate 7 canſt thou not paſſe We 
| phos, 
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phos, but thou muſt offer incenſe to Venus? doeſt thou 
thinke it iniurie to Cupid to loke if thou doeſt not lone, 
Ah fond fle, knowe this, fire is to be vſed, but not to be 
handled ; the Baaran floure is to be woꝛne in the hand, not 
chawed in the mouth: the pꝛetious fone Echites is to be 
applied outwardly, not to be taken inwardlie ; and beautie 
is made to feede the eie, not to fetter the heart: wilt thou 
then lwallowe vp the baite which thou knoweſt to be bane: 
wilt thou hazard at that which can not be had without 
harme 2 no, ftretch not to karre, wade not to depe , ble 
beautie, but ſerue it not, ſhake the tre, but taſte not of the 
kruite, leaſt thou find it to hard to be diſgeſfed, Why, but 
beautie is a God, and will be obeyed : lone loketh to com⸗ 
maund, not to be conquered ; luno ſtroue but once with 
Venus, and ſhe was vanquiſhed : Iupiter reſiſted Cupid, 
but he went by the woꝛſt: it is hard foz thee with the Crab 
to lwimme againſt the ſtreame, oz with the Salamander 
to ſtriue againſt the fire, foz in w2aſtling with a freſhe 
wonnde, thou ſhalt but make the ſoze moze dangerous. 
Can beautie fond fole be reſiſted, which make the Gods 
to bowe 2? Loue himſelfe peelded to the feature of Pſyche, 
and thinkeſt thou thy fancie of greater foꝛce? yea but what 
fondneſſe is this Arbaſto to ſoth thy ſelfe in thy folly, Thou 
didſt come a Captaine, and wilt thou returne a captiue: 
thy intent was to conquere, not fo be vanquiſhed, to fighte 
with the launce, not to be foild with loue, to viſe thy ſpeare, 
not thy pen, to challenge Mars, not to dallie with Venus. 
How doeft thou thinke to ſubdue France, which canſt not 
rule thine owne affections 2 Art thou able to quaile a kings | 
dome, which canſt not quell thine owne minde ? no, it 
will be hard foz the to go in triumph, which art not 
ſo much as Lo2de of thy ſelfe, But Arbalto if thou wilt 
needes lone , vſe it as a toy to paſſe away the time, 
whyche thou mapeſt take vp at thy luſfe , and late 
downe at thyne owne pleaſure . Loue , why Arbalto 
C. 2, doeſt 
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doeſt thou dꝛeame, whome ſhouldeſt thou lone ? Doralicia : 
what thy foe, one that wiſheth thy miſhap, and partly p2ay- 
eth to the Gods foz thy miſfoztune 2 no ſure thou art not ſo 
fond, - 

And with that, as J vttered theſe wozdes , ſuche 


thoughtes, ſuch ſighes, ſuch (obs, ſuch teares aſſailed me, as 


J was ſtricken dombe with the extremitie of theſe helliſh 
paſſions, ſcarce being able to dzawe my bzeath foz a god 
ſpace, till at laſt recouering my ſenſes, J fell to my fozmer 


i - ſozrow in this ſoꝛt. 


Pes alas Arbaſto, it is the luckleſſe loue of Doralicia, 


and therefoze the moꝛe luckleſſe, becauſe thou loueſt Dora- 


112, that hath thus inchanted thy affections, She is not thy 
friend whome thou mayſk hope to get, but thy foe, whome 


thou art ſarenot to gaine : fo2 doeſt thou thinke ſhe will re⸗ 


quite thy merite with mede , oz repay thy loue with li⸗ 
king? no, ſhe hateth the Arbalto, as ſwozne Pelorus fog 
and hir enemie. Can ſhe loue ther which ſeekeſt hir fathers 
like? nay, did ſhe loue, pet could ſhe thinke thou doeſt like, 


which lapeſt ſeege to hir Citie: no, vnleſſe by loue ſhe were 

| blinded with to much loue. Sith then fo fancie thy foe, is 
with the Cockatrice to pecke againſt the tele, ſubdue thy 
\ affections, be mapſter of thy minde, vſe will as thy ſub⸗ 

| tec, not as thy ſoueraigne, ſo mapeſt thou triumph, and 

laugh at Cupide, ſaying : Fond boy J was in loue, what 
| then? 


| [ Had no ſoner ſealed vp theſe ſecret meditations with a 


ſozrowfull ſigh, but leaſt being ſolitarie J ſhould fall 


into farther dumpes, J went out of my tente to paſſe a- 
waie the tyme with ſome pleaſant parle, thinking this the 
fitteſt meanes to dꝛiue awaie idle fancies, hoping that hote 
loue would be ſone cold, that the greateſt bauin was but a 
blaze, and that the moſt violent ſtozme was euer leaſt per⸗ 
manent. 


Well, 
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W Ell. to ſæ how loue and Foztune can play falſe when 

thep liſt, J was not ſo drowned in deſtrs towards Do- 
ralicia,as phꝛe Mvrania burned with affeaid towards me. 
Foz V enu: willing to ſhew ſhe was a woman dy hir wilful 
contrariefies ſo fiered hir fanctes with the fozme of my fea⸗ 
ture, as the pe Ladie was perplered with a thouſand ſun- 
dꝛy paſſions, one while ſhe (ought with hate to raſe ont lone 
but that was with the dare to feed again ſt the wind: another 
while ſhe deniſed which way to obtaine hir deſire : but then 
alas ſhe hcaped coales vpon hir heade, ſoʒ ſhe ſawe no ſparke 
of hope to pꝛocure ſo god hap, Dꝛiuen thus into ſundzy dips 
the kell at laſt into theſe termes. 


A Las Myrania{quoth he happy yea th2ice happy are thoſe 
maides Which are bozneinthe {le Mc: oc, which in their 
virginity are ſuffered to ſee none but him whome they ſhall 
marrye,and being wincs are fozbidden bythe lawe to ſee as 
ny man but their huſband, vntill they be paſt fiftic. Jn thys 
Countrie Myrania beautie is vſcd as a naturall gift, not ho⸗ 
noꝛed as a ſupernaturall god, and they loue only one, becauſe 
loue cannot fo:ce them to like any other: ſo that they ſowe 
their loue in top, and reape it in pleaſure. e oulde God thou 
hadſt bene boꝛne in this ſoile, oꝛ bꝛought vp in the ſame ſozt, 
fo ſhouldeſt thou haue triumphed ouer beautie as a lane, 
which now leadeth thee as a ſeruile captiue. 

O inkoztunate Mvran12 and therefo2e inkoꝛtunate, be⸗ 
cauſe My ranie, haſt thou ſo little foꝛce to withſtande fancy, 
as at the fir ſte alarum thou muſte yelde to affection? canſt 
thou not loke with Sal inacis but thou mult lone ? canſt thou 
not ſe with Smylax but thou muſt ſigh? canſt thou not view 
Narciſſus with Eccho but thou muſt be bowed to his beauty? 
Learne, learn fond fœle by others miſhaps to beware:ſo2 ſhe 
that loueth in haſt, oftimcs, nay alwaies repftcth at leiſure. 
The H:ppians anoynting themſclues with the fat ofthe fiſh 
Mugra, paſſe thꝛough moſt furious flames ik any peril 

In The 
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Che people called Pſilh, as long as they ſacrifice vnto Veſta 
tan be hurt with no venimous ſerpentes, Telephus as long 
as he wozsþ counterfeit of Pallas ſhield, was invulner able, 
and thou as long as thy minde is fraught with the chaſte 
| thoughts of Diana, caſt neuer be fired with the haples flame 
of Venus;arme thy ſelfe with rcaſon, and thou maieſt paſſe 
thzough Cytheria without danger: let thy will and wit be 
directed with adniſed counſaile,and thou maieſt ſaye ;Cup1d 
J defle thee. 
Ah Myrants, things are ſone pꝛomiled, but not ſo eaſilye 
2med:it is eaſie to ſound the vicozie,but paſſing hard to 
obtaine the conqueſt:all can ſay J would ouercome, but few 
o2 none returne with Beautie is therefo2e to be o⸗ 
beyed, becauſe it is beautie, and lone to be feared of men, be⸗ 
cauſe honoured of the Gods. reaſon abide the bunt, 
when beautie bids the battell⸗ can wiſcdome win the fielde, 
when loue ts Captaine?No no, lone is without lawe , and 
thercfoze aboue all law,honozed in heauen, feared in earth, 
and a very terroz to the infernall goſtes. 
Vo e then vnto that Myrania whervnto la wleſſe neceſ⸗ 
ſity doth bend: be not ſo fond as with Zerxes to bynd the De? 
cean ſea in fetters:fight not with p Raſcians againſt p wind: 
ſerke not with them ol Scyrus to ſhate againſt the ſtars:con⸗ 
tend not with Niobe againſt Latona,noz ſlriue not with Sa- 
pho againſt Venus;foz lone being a Loꝛd, lokes to command 
by power, and to be obeyed of ſoꝛce. 
Trueth Myrania, but what then-to lone is eaſp, f perhaps 
god, but to like wel is hard x a doubtful chance: ficy thy fill 
(fond fle) ſo thou bend not thy affectiõ to thy fathes fo:foꝛ to 
loue him who ſerks his life, is to war againſt nature ꝛfoꝛtune 
Is there none woꝛthy to be thy fere but Arbatto,p curſſed e⸗ 
nimp to thy country: can none win thy god will but » bloody 
wꝛetch, who ſeeketh to bꝛerd thy fathers banc: can the eagle £ 
the bird Oliphagebuild in one tree? wil the faulcd g the dove 
couet ta ſit on one pearch: wil the Ape & the Beare be tied in 
one tedder: wil the Fore 4 the Lambe ly in one den: no they 


Want 
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want rea(s,x pet nature ſaffers them not to liue againſt na⸗ 
ture: wilt thou then be ſo wilful oz witles: as hauing reaſon 
to guide nature: pet to be moze bnnatural thi vareaſonable 
creatures: be (ure if thou fal in this thou ſtriueſt againl the 
gods, ⁊ in ſtriuing with them loke foz a moſt ſharp reuenge. 
Tuch 3 know this: but hath not loue ſet downe his len⸗ 
tznce, x ſhal J appeale fro his tenſure:chal J den p whiche 
5 deſtinies haue decrerd : no, foꝛ though Cy dippa rebelled fo: 
a time, yet ſhe was foꝛſt at laſt to make ſuite to Venus foz a 
pardon, t 3 may ſ&ke to hate Arbaſto, but neuer finde where 
to begin to millike him. And with that, ſuch ficry paſſios op ⸗ 
pꝛeſled hir, as ſhe was faine to ſend fo2th ſcalding ſighs ſom⸗ 
what to eaſe hir inflamed facy, which being ſozrowfully ſob⸗ 
bed foꝛth, ſhe had begun afreſh to poure fo2th hir pitiful com- 
plaints, if hir ſiſter Doralice being accõpanied with other gẽ⸗ 
tlewomf had not dꝛiuen hir dut of theſe dũps, whom ſhe no 
ſoner ſpied, but leauing hit pallids, ſhe wared pleaſant, coue⸗ 
ring care with conceits, a mourning hart wa merp counte- 
nance, leaſt hir {ozrowful loks might giue py company occa⸗ 
ſton to coniecture ſome what was amiſſe, But J alas weiche 
felt d furious flames of facy to bꝛoile inceſſantly within my 
bzeſt, could not ſo tunningly diſſẽ ble my paſſions, but all my 
Peres ſaw J was perplered:foz wheras befoꝛe this ſuddain 
chãce, Velo rus miſfoꝛtune pꝛocured my mirth, now the koile 
which J reaped by affectio,d2aue me to a deeper miſery. Jn p 
dap (to the encreaſing of m care) 3 ſpent the time in ſolitary 
dumps, in the night affected thoughtes x viſions ſuffered me 
ſcarce to lumber : fo2 alas there is no greater entmy to the 
mind,thi in loue fo line without hope, which doubt was the 
ſum of mp endles ſozrow,y in ſxing my ſelf fettered, J could 
ſe no hope at al of my fredome:pet to mitigate my miſcry, A 
thought'to walke from » camp toward the city, that 3 might 
at the leaſt fede my eic with the ſight of p place wherein the 
miſtreſſe of mp hart was har bozed, taking with me only fo; 
copanion a Duke of my country called Egerio, vnto whome 
J durſt beſt commit my ſecrete affaires, who noting my vn⸗ 
accuſſomed paſſions, conicctut ing the canſe of my care by the 
| C. i. out warde 


wile, 


W 


affection:kno weſt thou not that lone is diuine, and therefoꝛe 
commandeth by power, and that he enioyneth by deſtinie e 
tannot be reſiſted. 3 am not ot that mind with Myi- 159-5 that 

lonue is a plague, but rather J thinke he is ſauoured of y gods 
that is a happy louer. 


T 


which in loue is moſt happy. 
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| outwarde effectes, coucting carefully to apply a ſalue tom Pp 
loze:and to dꝛiue me from luch d20wſie thoughtes, wakened 
me from my dumpes with this pleaſant deuiſe , 


P2/quoth he) J haue often maruelled, and yet cãnot ceaſe 
to muſe at the madnes of thoſe men, whome the common 


people think to hononr with the gloꝛious title of Icucrs, who 
- whe raſhly they purchaſe their own miſhap in placing their 
affedion, where either their diſabilitie oz the deſtinies deny 
ſucceſſe to their ſuites, doe either paſſe their daics in endlolle 
doloꝛ, oꝛ pzeuent miſery by vntimely death. If theſe paſſios 
nate patients liſtned as little to Venus allurements as J to 
Cupids flatteries, few men ſhould haue cauſe to cal the gods 
vniuſt, oꝛ women cruell: foz J thinke of loue as My !c12des 
the Athenia did, who was wont to ſap, that of al the plagues 
where with the Gods did afflict moztall men, lone was the 
- greateſt, in that they ſought that as an heauenly bliſſe which 
| at laſt they found their fatall bane, 


Caring Egerio thus cunninglye and couertlp to touche 
me at th2 quicke , thought to dally with hym in thys 


Hy Egerio (quoth J doeſt thou count it a madnes fo 
loue . oʒ doſt thou thinke him raſh which verldeth vnto 


Rueth(quoth he) but who is happy in loue? he that hath 
the happieſt ſucceſſe? no: foz I count him moſt vnhappye 


hy then Egerio (quoth J) thou thinkeſt him vnhappy 
| in 
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in that he loneth, : 
Oz elſe may it pleaſe pour highnes (quoth he) J ſhould think 
amiſſe:fo2 ſhall J count him foꝛtunate whiche foz one dꝛam 
of pꝛoſperitie reapeth a whole pound of miſerie:oꝛ (hall J es 
ſteeme that louer happy, whole greateſt gaine is but golden 
griefeznay that is nut to be called pleaſure, which is ſauced 
with paine,noz that god lucke whole gucrdon is loſſe. 

Sith Egerio(quoth J thou doſt thus b2oably blaſpheme a⸗ 
gaynſt Cupide, tel me why thou thinkeſt ill of loue. 


B Ccauſe Sy2(quoth he) it is loue, be ing ſuch a frantick fre 

ʒie which ſo infecteth the min des of men, as vnder 5 taſle 
of Nectar, they are poyſoned with the water of Styx : fo2 as 
be which was charmed by Lara ſought fill to heare hy2 in⸗ 
chantment, oꝛ as the Deere after once he bꝛouſeth on the Ta 
mariſke tree, will not be dꝛiuen away tillhe dieth: ſo our as 
morous louers haue their ſenſeleſſe ſences ſo beſotted wyth 
the power of this laſciuious God, that they counte not them⸗ 
ſelues happy but in the it ſuppoſed vnhappines, being at moſt 
eaſe in diſquiet, at greateſt reſt when they are moſt troubled, 
ſxking contentation in care, delight in miſery, and hunting 
gradily after that whiche al waies b2ingeth endleſle harme. 

This is but pour ſentence E gerio(quoth J) but what rea⸗ 
ſons haue you to confit me pour cenſure? 


I Ache (quoth he) as pour highnes can neither millike no2 
infringe : foꝛ the firſt ſtep toloue is the loſſe of liberty,ty- 
ing the minde to the will of hir who either tocurious lyttle 
reſpedeth his ſuit,oz to cop fmally regardeth his ſeruice:pet 
he is ſo blinded with the vale of fond affeg ion, ỹ he counteth 
hir ſull:nnes ſobernes, hir vaine charines vertuous chaſtittie 
if ſhe be wanton he counteth hir wittie, if fo familiar tur⸗ 
teous, ſo beſo:ted with the dꝛugs of dot ing loue, that cuerye 
fault is a vertue, and though every ſtring be out or tune, ret 
the muſicke cannot ſound amiſſe: reſembling Tamantus the 
55. “ 


| called madam Vecchia, whiche ſudden ſight ſo appalled my 
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painter who ſhadowed the wozlk pictures with the freſhell 
. coloures, 
1 The paines that louers take fo: hunting after loſſe, if 
their mindes were not charmed with ſome ſecrete inchant⸗ 
ment, were able either to keepe their fancies from being in⸗ 
flamed, oꝛ elſe to cole deſire being already kindled: foz the 
dayes are ſpent in thoughts, the nights in dꝛeames, both in 
danger, either beguiling vs of that we had, oꝛ pꝛomiſing vs 
that we haue not. The heade fraught wiſh fantaſies, fiered 
with Jealoſie troubled with both: yea ſo many inconuenit⸗ 
tes waite vpon loue as to recken them all were infinite, and 
to taſte but one of them intollerable, being alwaies begun 
with grief, continued with loꝛro w, and ended with death: foz 
it is a paine ſhadowed with pleaſure, and a toy ſtuffed wyth 
milerp:ſo that J conclude, that as none euer ſawe the altars 
of Baſyris with ſozrow , no2 banqueted with Piolus wyth⸗ 
out ſurſciting:ſo as impoſſible it ts to deale with Cupid ,and 
not gains either ſpcedie death,o2 endleſſe danger. 
| [As J was ready to reply to Egenos reaſons , dzawing 
to a ſmal thicket of trees, which was hard adiopning to the ti⸗ 
tie, I ſpicd where ſome of the french dames were friendclye 
tting about a clere foũtain, ot whom after J had fake a nar 
rob view, J eaſily percciued they were :.ladies(accopanyed 
daty with one page) namelp NM y rania, Doralice $ their nurſe 


ſenſes , as if 3 had bene appointed a newe Judge to the 

thꝛee goddeſles in the valley of Ida: pet (wing befoꝛe my eies 
the milkreT2 of mp thoughts, and the Saint vnto whome A 
did owe my devotion, J began to take harte at grace, thyn- 
king that by this fit oppoꝛtunitp, loue and FJoꝛtune began to 
fauour my enterpꝛiſe, willing therſoze not to permit ſo god 
an occaſion, J boldly paced to them, whome J ſalufcd in this 
ſozt. 
P dire Ladies (quoth 3) the ſight of your ſurpaſſing beauty 


1 fo dazzled my epes, as at the fieſt J was in doubt, whither 


J 


no ſo ſenceleſie to conceiue, but that 
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Iſhould honour vou as heauenly nymphes,02 ſalute you as 
earthly creatures:but as 3 was in this dump, J readily cal- 
led to minde the figure of pour diuine faces, which bayng at 
my comming to pour fathers court, by ſome ſecret influence 
molt ſurely impꝛinted in my fancy, J haue hitherto without 
any ſpark of fo2gctiulnes perfealy reteined,feling cuer ſince 
in my hart ſuch ſtrange paſſions, and vnaccuſtomed devotis 
to pour beautie and vertues, as J woulde think the gods and 
Foꝛtune did fauoure me, it either J might find occaſion to mg 
nifeſt my affegion, oz liue to do pon ſeruice. 


Oralice hearing me thus ſtrangelp to ſalute hir, although 

ſhe ſawe hir ſcife in the handes of hir fathers foe : pet 
as no thing dilmaide, with a cop cou ntenance » lhe gaue me 
this crabbiſh anſwere. 


P2/quoth e it at the firſt loke you toke vs fo: nymphes 

by the perfection of our diuine beautp, it ſemeth vnto vs 
that either your women in Denmarke are very fowle , o2 
your ſight ſoꝛe blemmiiht ſince pour -Ooming into France: fo2 
we know our imperfections far vnwoꝛthp of ſuch diſſembled 
pꝛaiſe. But Diomedes ſmiled moſt when he pꝛetended grea 
teſt milchiefe:Scyron entertained his gueſtes beſt, when he 
ment to intreat them woꝛſt: Lycaon feaſted lupiter when he 
ſought to betray him: the Hiena euer fawneth at hir p2zay:the 
Sytens ſing when they meane to inchãt: Cyrces is moſt plea⸗ 
ſant when ſhe pꝛeſenteth poilon:and ſo pou, in pꝛaiſing cur 
beautie ſœke to ſpill our bloud:in extolling our perfection, to 
make vs moſte imperfect, in wiſhing openlpe our weale, ſe⸗ 
cretly to wozke our death and deſtruction, Fo2 pour ſeruice 
pou offer vs, we ſo much the moꝛe millike it fo2 his ſake that 
makes the p2offer:foz we are not ſo inueigled with ſelfe lone, 
e think he little fauo⸗ 
reth the ſtems that cutteth downe t e ſtocke, he little re⸗ 
ſpecteth the twyg that tendereth not the rotc,4 he lightip — 
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painter who ſhadowed the wozlt pictures with the frethett 


coloures. | 
The paines that loucrs take fo: hunting after loſſe, if 


their mindes were not charmed with ſome ſecrete inchant- 


meat, were able either to keepe thetr fancies from being in- 
flamed, o2 elſe to cole deſire being already kindled ; foz the 
dapes are ſpent in thoughts, the nights in dꝛeames, both in 


danger, either beguiling vs of that we had, oꝛ pꝛomiſing vs 


that we haue not. The heade fraught with fantaſies, fiered 
with Jealoſie troubled with both: pea ſo many inconuenic⸗ 
ces waite vpon loue as to recken them all were infinite, and 
to taſte but one of them intollerable, being alwaies begun 


with grief, continued with lo: row, and ended with death: foz 


it is a paine ſhadowed with pleaſure, and a toy ſtuffed wyth 
milerp:(o that q conclude, that as none euer ſawe the altars 
of Baſyris with ſozrow , noꝛ banqueted with Pholus wyth⸗ 
out ſurſciting:ſo as impoſſible it ts to deale with Cupid, and 
not gaine either ſpedie death,o2 endleſſe danger. 

As J was ready to reply to Egerios rcaſons , dzawing 
to a ſmal thicket of trees, which was hard adiopning to the ti⸗ 
tie, q ſpicd where ſome of the french dames were friendclye 


fitting about a clere foũtain, ot whom after J had fake a nar 


row view, J eaſily perceiued they were z. ladies (accopanyed 
only with one page)namely Myrania, Doralice,s their nurſe 
called madam Veccl1ia, whiche ſudden ſight lo appailed my 
ſenſes , as if 3 had beene appointed a newe Judge to the 
thꝛee goddelles in the valley of da: pet (ering befoꝛe my ties 
the miſtreſſe of my thoughts, and the Saint vnto whome J 


did obwe my devotion, J began to take harte at grace, thyn- 


king that by this fit oppoꝛtunitp, loue and Joꝛtune began to 
fauour mp enterpꝛiſe, willing therſoze not to permit ſo god 


an occaſion, J boldly paced to them, whome 1 ſaluted in this 
ſozt. 


F ire Ladies (quoth J) the ſight of pour ſurpaſſiig beauty 
ſo dazeled mp epes, as at the firſt J was in doubt, whither 
I 
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Iſhould honour you as heauenly nymphes,02 ſalute you as 
earthly creaturcs:but as 3 was in this dump, J readily cal- 
led to minde the figure of pour diuine faces, which bayng at 
my comming to pour fathers court, by ſome ſecret influence 
molt ſurely impꝛinted in my fancy, J haue hitherto without 
any ſpark of fo2actiulnes perfealy reteined,feling euer ſince 
in my hart ſuch ſtrange paſſions, and vnaccuſtomed deuotiõ 
to your beautie and vertues, as J woulde think the gods and 
Fo2tune did fauoure me, it either I might find occaſion to mg 
niſeſt my affedion, oz liue to do yon ſeruice. 


Do ralice hearing me thus ſtrangelp to ſalute hir, although 

ſhe ſawe hir ſcife in the handes of hir fathers foe : pet 
as no thing dilmaide, with a coy countenance , the gaue me 
this crabbiſh anſwere. | 


QP2/quoth e it at the firſt loke you toe vs fo nymphes 

by the perfection of our diuine beauty,it ſemeth vnto vs 
that either your women in Denmarke are very fowle , o2 
pour ſight ſoꝛe blemicht ſince pour -Oomng into France: foz 
we know our imperfections far vnwoꝛthy of ſuch diſlembled 
pꝛaiſe. But Diomedes ſmiled moſt when he pꝛetended grea 
teſt miſchicfe;Scyron entertained his gueſtes beſt, when he 
ment to intreat them woꝛſt: Lycaon feaſted lupiter when he 
ſought to betray him: the Hiena euer fawneth at hir pꝛapy:the 
Syriens ſing when they meane to inchãt: Cyrces is moſt plea⸗ 
ſant when ſhe pꝛeſenteth poilon: and ſo p ou, in pꝛaiſing cur 
beautie ſœke to ſpill our bloud:in ertolling our perfection, to 
make vs moſte imperfect, in wiſhing openlye our weale, ſe⸗ 
cretly to wozke our death and deſtruction , Fo2 your ſeruice 
pou offer vs, we ſo much the moꝛe millike it foꝛ his ſ ke that 
makes the p2offer:foz we are not ſo inueigled with ſelfe lone, 
noꝛ ſo ſenceleſie toconceiue,but that we think he little fauo⸗ 
reth the ſtems that cutteth downe tf e ſtocke, he little re⸗ 
ſpedeth the twyg that tendereth not the rote, he lightiy 

D. 2. uet 


| 1 The Anatomie 


ncth the child, that deadly hateth the father, Polixena coun, 
ted Aclulles a flatterer, becauſe he cõtinued the ſiege againſt 
I roy. Cteſlid therefoze ſozſoke I roitur, becauſe he warred 

againſt the Grecians:t we cannot count him a pꝛiup friende 


which is our open fo, 


W Hy Padame(quoth J) did not Tarpeia faudur Tatius 
though a fo to Rome * did not Scylla reſpect Minos 
though he beſieged Nilu*? 

Zrueth Sy2(quoth Myrania) but the gaines they got was 
perpetuall ſhame and endlelſe diſcredit:foz the one was llain 
by the $S2byn-5,p other reieded by Minos. The poung faunes 
cannot abide to loke on the Tiger: the Halciones ate no ſw- 
ner hatched, but they hate the Eagle : Andromaclie woulde 
neuer truſt the faire ſpeeches of Pyrhus, noꝛ Dido laugh whẽ 
the ſawe Herbas (mile: where the party is knowne foz a pꝛo⸗ 
 Fefſed lo, there ſuſpitious hate enſueth of courſe, 2 fond were 
that perſon that would think wel of him that pꝛolereth pop⸗ 
ſon though in a golden pot. 


Adam ( quoth J)know it is hard where miſtruſt is har⸗ 
bozed to infer beliet᷑ oꝛ to pꝛocure credit where his truth 
is called in queſtion: but 3 withno better luccellc to happen 
to m ſelte, than in hart 4 do imagine to you al: wearing by 
the gods, that J do honour pour beauties 4 vertues ſo much, 
that it J had won the conqueſt, and you were my captpues, 
pet I would honour pou as my ſoucreigns, and obep pou as 


a alouinglubicc, 


But J pꝛay God (quoth Madam Vechi) you haue neuer 
occaſion to ſhewe vs ſuch fauoure, noꝛ we cauſe to ſtande to 
pour curfeſte:fo2 I doubt we Honld find pour glowing heats 
turned fo a chilling colde, and pour great — to ſmall 
perfoꝛmante. 

In the incane time (and with that ſhe tone Myrania and 


Doraliqa by th: hands) we will leaue vou to returne to the 
campe 
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campe, and we will repaire to the citie, willing to giue you 
thanks foz pour god will, when we find you a friend, and 
not belkoze, 


Ni y Madame (quoth J) not lo, fo2 conſtrue of my mea- 
ning how you pleaſe, oꝛ accept of my companie how you 
liſt, J will not be ſo diſcurtcons to leaue you ſo Nienderlie 
guided, as in the gard ofthis little page, And with that, ta⸗ 
king Doralicia by the hand, willing not to let Clip (a fit op⸗ 
poztunitic,J began to court hir on this manner, 


Te choice is hard Padame Doralice (quoth J) where 

the partie is compelled either by ſilence to die with 
griefe, oz by vnfolding his mind, to liue with ſhame, pet fo 
ſwete is the deſire of life, and ſo bitter the paſſions of loue, 
that J am enfoꝛced to pꝛefer an vnſeemelp ſuite befo2e an 
vntimely death. Loth J am to ſpeake, and in deſpaire 3 am 
to ſpœde, in the one ſhewing my lelke a coward, in the other 
weying mine owne caſe, Foz conſidering what loue is, J 
faint and thinking how J am counted a foe, I feare, But 
ſith where loue tommandeth, there it is follie to reſiſt, ſo it 
is (Madame) that intending to be victoꝛ, J am become a val⸗ 
ſall, comming to conquer, Jam caught a captiue, ſeking to 
b2ing other into thꝛall, alas I haue loſt mine owne libertic : 
Pour hcauenly beautie hath bzought me into bondage, pour 
exquiſite perfection hath ſnared my freedome, pour vertuous 
qualities hath ſubdued my mind, as only your curteſie may 
froe me from care,oz your crueltie croſſe me with calamitie, 
To recount the ſozrowes I haue ſuſteined ſince A firſt was 
inneigled with thy beautie, oꝛ the ſeruice J haue vowed vnto 
thy vertue, ſince thou doeſt count my talke, though neuer ſo 
true, but mere toies, were rather to bꝛecde in the an admi⸗ 
ration then a belcefe. But this J added ſoꝛ the time, whichg 
the end ſhall trie foz a truth that ſo faithlull is my affection, 


and ſs loyall is my loue, that if thou take not pitie of my 
D. 3. paſſions, 
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paſſions, epther my like ſhall be to ſhozt, oz my miſerie to 
long. 


| Dore hearing attentinely my talke, ofttimes changed 


colour, as one in great choller, being ſo inflamed with 
a melancholicke kinde of hate, as ſhe was not of a long 


time able to vtter one wo2d, pet at laſt with a face ſull 


offurie, ſhe burlt foꝛth into thele deſpightefull termes. 


WIr Arbaſlo(quoth ſhe) art thou of late become kran⸗ 
ticke, oꝛ docſt thou thinke me in a frenzie: haſt thou 


beakne bitten with the ſerpent Amphisbena which pzocureth 
 madnecſle, oꝛ dweſt thou ſuppoſe me fraught with ſome luna⸗ 


ficke fits, fo2 thy ſpeeche makes me thinke, either thou art 


troubled with the one, oz that thou counts me combꝛed with 
the other: if this thy poyſoned parle were in ieſt, it was to 


20ade, we ping the caſe, ik in earneſt, to bad conſider ing the 


perſon : foꝛ to talke of peace amidſt the pikes, ſheweth either 


a coward oꝛ a counterfaite:and to ſue foz loue by hate, either 
frenzie 02 follie, Jt is a mad Hare Arbaſto that will be 


caught with a taber, a gredie fiſhe that commeth to a bare 


boke,a blind goſe that runneth to the fores ſermon, and ſhee 
a louingfole that ſtoupeth to hir enemies lure. No no, thinke 
me not ſo fond, oꝛ at leaſt hope not to find me ſo foliſhe, as 
with Phryne to fancie Cecrops, with Harpalice to like Ar- 
chemorus, with Scilla to love My nos, with careleſſe My ni- 
ons ſo far to foꝛget mine hono2, mine honeſtie, my parents, 
t my countrie, as to loue, nay not deadly to hate him which 
is afoc to the leaſt of theſe : foꝛ experience feacheth me, that 
the fairer the ſtone is in the Toades head, the moꝛe peſtilent 
is the poiſon in hir bowels, the bꝛighter the ſerpents ſcales 
be, the moꝛe infectious is hir bꝛeath, and the talke of an eni⸗ 
mie, the moꝛe it is ſeaſoned with delight, the moꝛe it ſauou · 
reth of deſpight, ceaſe then to ſerke fo2 loue, where thou 
halt find nothing but hate, foz aſſure thy ſelfe, if * didſt 

ancie 
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fancie as faithfullic, as thou dweſt flatter falſelie, yet the 
guerdon fo2 thy loue ſhoulde bee onely thys, that J wyll 

zap inceſſantly to the Gods in thy life to peſture thee with 
earthly tozments, and aiter death, to plague the with hel- 
liſh toztures, 


L though theſe bitter blaſtes of Doralicia had bene a ſuł⸗ 

ficient coling card to quench fond affection, yet as the 
cold water cauſcth the ſeacole to burne moze freſhly, ſo hir 
deſpitefull tearmes far moze inflamed my deſire , that A 
made hir this fricndly replie. 


Alas (Madame) weigh my caſe with equitie: ik you hate 

me, as J am a foe to Pc:orus, yet fauour me as 3 am a 
friend to Doralicia. It pou loath mc as a conquerour of your 
Countrep, yet pitie me as J am a captiue to your beautie, 
If you vouchſafe not to liſten to the lure of your enemie, 
vet heare the paſſionate plaintes of a perplered lover, who 
leading others in triumph, yet he himſelfe liueth in moſt 
hapleſſe ſeruitude. 

It 3 haue done amiſſe Doralicia, J will make amendes: 
if J haue committed a fault, J will both requite it and re⸗ 
compence it: as J haue bene thy fathers foe, ſo J will bee 
hys faithfull friend, as J haue ſought his bale, ſo J will pꝛo⸗ 
cure his bliſſe: yea , J will go againlt the haire in all 
things, ſo J may pleaſe thee in any thing, 

But as X was about to make a longer diſcourſe, ſhe cut 
me off in this wile, 


12 faith Sir (quoth ſhe) ſo well J do like vou, that you 
can not moꝛe diſpleaſe mee, than in ſcking to pleaſe mæ: 
ſo2 if J knewe no other cauſc to hate the, yet thys woulde 
ſuffice, that Jan not but m llitze the ; bee therefoze my 
fathers friend oꝛ his fog, like him oz hate him, yet this aſſure 
thy ſelſe, J will ncuer loue the. And with that ſhe flong 
D. 4. krom 
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from me ina great chafe. Replie J could not: foꝛ by this we 
were come to the gates ofthe Citie, where (though vnwil⸗ 
ling) 3 toke my leaue of them in this lot, 


I Am ſoꝛie Ladies that ſuch is my lucke, and ſo bnhappie is 
my lot, that in offering my ſelfe a companion, J haue 
greatly offended you with my companie:yet ſince J can not 
friae againſt chance, J thinke my ſelfe happie that foꝛtune 
bath honoꝛed me with the fruition of pour pzelence, hoping 
when time ſhall trie my woꝛds no tales but truth, you will 
at leaſt make me amends with crying peccan. In the meane 
while J commit ron to the tuition of the Gods, pꝛaping foꝛ⸗ 
tune rather to plague me with all miſhap, then to croſſe you 
with any chip of milchance, 
The thankes J had foz this my friendly curteſie, was a 
top diſdainefull lokeof Doralicia, and a churliſh va/: of the 
old trot Vechia, but Myrania as one ſfong with the pꝛicke of 
fancie bad me farewell, with a moꝛe curteous cloze. 


| F ir (quoth ſhe) the ſecret intent of your friendſhip had 

beene agreeable to the outward manner of pour curteſie, 
we had without rubbing our memoꝛies ere this yelded you 
great thanks foz pour compamie : but ſith you grete vs with 
a Iudas kilſe, we thinke we haue ſmall cauſe to gratiſte pon 
 fo2 your kindneſſe:notwithſtanding, leaſt you ſhould accuſe 
vs wholly of diſcur teſie, we ſay we thanke pou, whatſocuer 
we thinke, and with that,ſhe caſt on me ſuch a louing loke, 
as ſhe ſæmed to play loth to depart. Tell, they now rcfur- 
ning to the Court, and J now retpꝛing to the campe, fœling 
my ſelfe depely perplexed, yet as much as J could diſſem⸗ 
bled my paſſions, willing in loue not be counted a louer, ie⸗ 
King thereloze with geo, J thus began todzawe him on. 


D w now PgNio (quoth J) hath not the beantie of theſe 


fairs Ladics bzought you from your fond hereſic 7 will 
you 
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pou not be content fo2 blaſpheming of loue, in penance to 
carrie a burning faggot befoze Cupid ? me thought your 
eyes were gazing, whercſocuer pour heart was gadding : 
but tell me in god froth, is not Doralicia wozthy to be lo- 
ned 7 


Ves ſir (quoth he) if ſhe were not Doralicia, fo2 as ſhe is 
beautifull, ſhe is to be liked of all, but as ſhe is ' clorus 

daughter, not to be deſired of Arbaſto, leaſt in ſ#king to 

gaine hir loue, he getteth that which he leaſt loketh foꝛ. 


VP! Everio (quoth J) what ill lucke tan enſue of lone, 
when J meane not to venture but vpon truſt, noz to 
truſt without ſutficient triall, 


Idach (quoth he) as happened to Achilles by Polixena, 

and yet he feared Priamus. But alas fir, I ſich to thinke, 
and J ſozrow to ſ& that reaſon ſhould peld to affection, li⸗ 
bertie to loue, fredome to fancie, that Venus ſhould beare 
the target, and Mars the diſtaffe: that Ompbalc ſhoulde 
handle the club, and Hercules the ſpindle: that Alexander 
ſhould crouch and Campaſpe bee cop: that a warlike minde 
ſ,culde palde to a little wauering beautre , and that a 
P2ince whoſe pzowelle could not be ſubdued , ſhould by 
loue become ſubiect at the firſt ſhot, 


WP Egerio (quoth J) knoweſt thou not that her 
whome no moz2tall creature can contronle, lone can 
commaunde ; that no dignitic is able to reſiſt Cupides dei⸗ 
tie: Achilles was invulnerable, pet wounded by fancic : 
Hercules not to bee conquered of ante, yet quickly vangut- 
hed by affection : Mars able to reid Inpitcr , but not to 
withſtand beautie. Lone is not only kindled in the cie Ly 
deſire, but ingrauen in the mitide by deUtny, which neyther 

reaſon can eſchue,noz wiſedome crpell, 
E. The 
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He moꝛe pitie (quoth he) foꝛ poze men, and the greater 


I impietie in the Cods, that in giuing loue free libertie, 

they graunted him a lawlcfle pꝛiuiledge. But ſince Cupid 
will be obeped, and Arbaſto is willing to be obedient, would 
God loue had either aimed aimiſle, oz elſe had not made Do- 
ralicia the mart. 


E I Not willing that Egerio ſhould be pꝛiuie fo my paſſions, 

told him that what J ſpoke was in ieſt, and that if euer A 
did fancie as pet J knew not what it meant: 4 woulde vſe 
louc as the Perttans did the Sunne, who in the moꝛning ho- 
noꝛ it as a God, and at none tide curſſe it as a Diuell. Cons 
tealing thus my care, the coucred ſparkes burſt into greate 
flames, that comming to my tent, J was fozlk to caſt my 
ſelfe vpon my bed, where J ſobbed forth ſozrowſally theſe 
Words. 


Alas Arbaſto, how art thou perplered, thou both liueſt in 
ill hap, and loueſt without hope: thou burneſt in deſire, 
and art colcd with dildaine: thou art bidden to the feaſt by 
loue, and art beaten with the ſpit by beauty. But what then, 
doeſt thon count it care which thou ſuffereſt foz Doralicia, 
who ſhameth Venus foz hir hue, and ſtaineth Diana fo hir 
chaſtitit. ea but Arbaſto, the moze beautie ſhe hath,þ moꝛe 
pꝛide, and the moꝛe vertue, the moze pꝛeciſeneſſe. None mult 
play on Mercurics pipe, but Orpheus: none rule Lucifer 
but Daebus: none weare Venus ina tablet, but Alexander, 
ne2 none eniop Doralicia, but ſuch a one as farre extedeth 
thz in perſon and parentage: thou ſeeſt ſge hath denied thy 
ſuile, diſdained thy ſeruice, lightly reſpected thy lone , and 
finally regarded thy liking, only pzomiſing this, while ſhe 
liues fo be thy pꝛoteſted foe, Ind what then fond ole, wilt 
tho ſhzinke loꝛ an Apzill ſhoure 2 knoweſt thou not that a 
deniall at the firſt is a graunt, and a genile aantwere a flats 
tering floate ; that the moze they ſame at p firſt to loath, the 
moze 
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moꝛe they lone at the laſt. Js not Venus paynted catching 
at the ball with hir hands, which ſhe ſemeth to ſpurne at 
with hir kwte? Toth not the Bp2re tre being hebone, peeld 
no ſap, which not moue», poureth foꝛth ſpꝛop: and women 
being woed , denie that whiche of themſelues they moſt 
earneſtlie deſire, 

The fone Sandaſtra is not ſo harde, but being heat in 
the fire, it may be wꝛought: no Juoꝛie ſo tough, but ſeaſo- 
ned with Zutho, it map be ingrauen: no Hawke ſo hag⸗ 
gard, which in time map not be called to the lure: noꝛ no 
woman ſo wilfull, which by ſome meanes may not be won. 
Hope the beſt then and be bold, foz lone and foztune careth 


not fo; cowards, 


Tat Arbaſto, what needeſt thou pine thus in hapleſſe paſ- 

ſions, 02 ſ&ke fo2 that with ſozrowe, which thou mapelt 
obtayne with a ſmall ſuite, raiſe but thy ſ&ge, graunt but 
conditions of peace, ſhewe but a friendly countenance to 
Pelorus, and he neither will no2 dare dente thee his daughs 
ter Doralicia. Do this then Arbalto, nap J will do it, and 
that with ſpeede,foz now J agree to Tull y.thafft is god, 711 
quiſumam pacem iuſtiſimo bello anteponere. 


We U, being reſolued vpon this point, J felt my minde 
diſburthened of a thouſand cares, where with befo2e J 
was clogged, ferding my ſelfe with the hope of that pleaſure, 
which when J enioied, ſhould recompence my fo2mer paine, 
But alas, phꝛe Myraniacould not fœle one minute of ſuche 
eaſe, foꝛ ſhe vnteſſantly turned the one with Sxhphus, 
rolled on the whele with Ivion, und filled the bottomlcſſe 
tubs with Belvdes, tn ſo much, that when the conlde find no 
meanes to mitigate hir mallady , ſhe kell into theſe bitter 
complaints, 
Ab Myr2ma,ah wzetched week Myrania,how art thou with⸗ 


out reaſon, which ſuffereſt, reaſon to pelde vnto appetite, 
E.2, wilcdoms , 
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wiledome vnto ſenſuall will, and a free mind vnto ſeruile 
lone : but J perceyue, when the vine riſeth, it wꝛeatheth a⸗ 
bout the Elme: when the hop groweth high, it hath neede 
of a poale, and when virgins war in yeares, they followe 
Þ which belengeth to their youth, Lone, loue, yea but they 
toueerpectiag ſome god hap, and J alas both loue, and liue 
without all hope, foꝛ Arbaſto is my foe, and yet if he were 
my friend, he liketh not me, he loketh only vpon Doralicia. 
Sith then Myvrania thou art pinched, and paſt none to pittie 
thy paſſions, diſſemble thy loue though it ſhoꝛten thy life: 
- fc2 better it were to die with greefe, than live with ſhame, 
The ſpunge is full of water, yet is not ſcene. The leafe of þ 
' tre Alvyna though it ber wet, loketh alwayes d2te, and a 
| wile lover, bee thee neuer ſo much tozmented , behaueth 
hir ſelie as though ſhe were not touched, Pea, but fire can 
not be hidden in the flare without ſmoke, noz muſke in 
the boſome without ſmell, noz loue in the bꝛeſt without 
ſuſpition. hp then lecke ſome meanes to manitkeſt thy 
loue to Arbaſto, foz as the ſtone Draconites can by no 
meanes bee polliched, vnleſſe the Lapidaric burne it, fo 
thy mynde can by no medicine ber cured, dnleſſe Atbaſto 
kaſe it: alas Arbalto, ſwete Arbaſto. And with that, ſhe 
fetcht ſuch a groning ſigh , that one of hir maydes came 
into the chamber, who by hir pꝛeſence putting hir from 
bir paſſions, ſate ſo long by, till tyꝛed with dzowſte thoughts 
ſhe fell in a lumber, 


Poꝛtune frowning thus vppon hir as J ſuppoſed) and 
 * fawning vpon me, J ſet my ſote on the fayzeſt ſands, al⸗ 
though at laſt J found them molt fickle , thinking I muſt 

- ncedes treade the meaſures right whe fo:tune piped ß dance, 
but though J thzew at all, pet my chance was bard, fox Pelo- 


ras trifling fo2 truce pꝛetended treaſon, making a ſhew of 
keare, ſought ſubtely how to ouerthzow me by deceipt, ſar⸗ 
ing, that in ruling of Empires there is required as great 


polltcy 


of Fortune. 21 


pollicy as pꝛoweſle, in gouerning an effate c!ofe cruelty doth 
moꝛe god than openclemency : foz the obtaining of a king» 
dome as well miſchiefe as mercie ts to be pꝛactiſed: that bets 
ter he had commit an inconuenience in bz2aning his othe, 
than ſuffer a miſchiefe by keping his pzomiſe:ſerting down 
the (taf therefoze on this ſecure pertury thus it fell out. 


A Fter two o: th2c& daies were palſed, accompanied only 

wyth kEgerio anda fewe of my guard, J went to Orle- 
ance,determining both to conclude a peace and to demande 
Doralicia in marriage:where no ſoner J arrined, and was 
entered into the gates of the citp, but J found Pelorus and al 
his men in armes, which ſight ſo appalled my ſenſes, that J 
ſtove as one tranſfozmed, fearing that whiche pꝛelentlpe 1 
found true:foz Pclorus hauing his fozce inflamed with kuri⸗ 
dus choller, commanded his captapnes to lap hold on me, and 
to carry me to cloſe priſon, ſwearing that no leſſe than the 
loſſe of life ſhould mitigate his fur p. 

And raging in this choller, after he had lodged me vp in 
Lymbo, he went with all his armie to the campe, where fin⸗ 
ding my ſoldiers ſecure , as men little doubting of ſuch mils 
hap, he made ſuche a monſtrous and mercileſſe ſlaughter, as 
of fiſty thouſand he left few aliue, thoſe which remapned he 
plagued with all kind of auerpe, returning home with this 
ſhamefull triumph, he commanded that in the middeft of the 
Citte there ſhoulde be made a greate ſcaffold , wherebppon 
within ten daies J ſhoulde be executed:theſe heaup and haps 
leſſe ne wes being come to my eares, ſuch ſoꝛtowkul paſſions 
per plered my mind, as after flouds of bꝛyniſh teares, 4 burſt 
foꝛth into theſe bitter termes⸗ 

Infoꝛtunate Arbalto{quoth J and therfoze the moꝛe ins 
foztunite becauſe Arbaſto, art thou not woꝛthye of thys 
miſhap, which wilfully ſought thy owne miſery ? canſt thou 
accuſethe Gods, which didit ftrine againſt the Gods : canſt 
thou condemne Foztune, which haſt warred againft nature 
. and 
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and Foꝛtune: No no, in ſufferyng reaſon fo pelde bnfo 
appetite , wyledome vnto wypll , and-wyt vnto affection, 
thou haſte pꝛocured thine owne death and thy Soldiers del⸗ 


traction, Coue. yca lone it is that hath pzocured thy lolle, 


alſmiling loke in retompence of your flatteryng lone, leaſte 


beautic that hathe bzed thy bale : fancye that hath giuen the 

the lolle, aud thyne owne witleſſe wyll that hath wꝛought 

thy wc? ;the mo2e is thy paine, and the lefſe thou art to be 

pittied: was there there none to like but Doralicia? none to 

choſe but thy fo: none to loue but thy enim: D vile wꝛetch 
fraught with carclelle folly, 

And with that as J was readye to exclaime againſte mp 
curſſed deſtiny, Z hearde the pꝛiſon doze open, where I ſawe 
p:eſently to enter Myrania, Doralicia, and Padam Vecclua, 
who ſee ing me ſit in ſuch ſozrowfull dumpes, began to ſmile 
at my dolo2, and to laugh at my miſhap , whiche wylfullye 

2ult my lelfe into ſuche miſerye,thinkyng therefoze to ag⸗ 
grauate my griefe by rubbing afreſh iny ſoaze, Doralice be- 
gan to gall me on this ſoꝛt. 


H Caring Arbaſto(quoth ſhe) that you were come to pꝛo⸗ 
ſccute pour ſuite , plaping the god captayne that foꝛ the 
firſt foile giueth not ouer the field, J thought god to giue you 


ik I ſhoulde not be ſo curteous to ſo kind a Gentleman , the 
world ſhoulde account me ingratefull, 


Ruthe ſiſker (quoth Myrania) it ſemeshe is a paſſing as 

moꝛous louer:but it is pitie he hath very ill lucke: he chow» 
ſeth his chaffer well, but pet is an vnſkilfull chapman \, foꝛ if 
he buy at ſuch an vnreaſonable rate, he is like. ſel how he ca) 
to liue by the loſſe. 


uche quoth Madame Vecchia) he plapeth like the Dꝛa⸗ 
gon, uho ſucking bloud out of the Elephant, kylleth him, 


and wyth the ſame poiſeneth hir ſelfe ; ſo Arbalto ſaking to 
betray 
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betrap others, is himſelfe taken in the frap:a iuſt reward faz 
ſo vaiuft dealing and a fit reuenge fo ſo rechleſſe anenuny, 


AD vet (quoth Dor alicia) his purpoſe hath taken ſmall 

place:fo2 whatſocuer his mind was, his malice hath was 
ted might, wherin he reſembleth the ſcrpet Porplumus, who 
is full of poiſon, but being tothleſſe hurteth none but him 
ſelfe. Surelpy whatſocucr his chance be, he hath made a verre 
god choice:ſoꝛ he pꝛeferreth ſweets cue befoꝛe bitter death, x 
the hope of euer laſting fame befoꝛe the feare of momentan 
miſfo2tune:he (hall nowe foꝛ his conſtancye be canonized in 
Denmark ſoꝛ a ſainc, + his ſubieas may boaſt and ſap, that 
Arbaſto our king died fo; loue. 


7Getioſcing that extremity of grief would not ſuffer me ko 
btter one woꝛd, not able any longer to abide theſe friips 
croſt hir with this chollericke reply, 


(3Entlewoman (quoth he) although J ſo terme pou, rather 
to ſhewe mine owne curteſte, thanto decypher pour con- 
dit ions, it ſcemeth nurture hath taught you very few maners 
02 nature affozdcd very ſmall modeſty, that ſœing one in di⸗ 
ſtreſſe, vou ſhoulde laugh at his doloꝛ, and where the partie 
is croſſed with miſhap, vou ſhould with bitter tants increaſe 
his miſery:it he be pour fo he hath 3 foile, he is taken 
in the ſnare, his life hangeth in the ballance. 
Though pour father be without piety, pet in that pou are 
a woman be not without pitie. Hate him if you pleaſe as he 
is pour enimie, but deſpiſe him not as he is Arbalto, akyng 
and your haplcs louer:we are captiues not to a woꝛthp con- 
queroꝛ, but to a wꝛetched caitie:not vaguithed by pꝛoweſſe, 
but by periurie, not by fight, but by ſalſhod: who in our liues 
to thy fathers loſe won continuall fame, and by our death to 
thy fathers diſcredite ſhall purchale vuto hym perpetuall in⸗ 
kamp. 
E. 4. Doralice 
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D Oralicia not willing to ſuffer him wade any further, cut 
PF him ſhoꝛt in this manner. 


GP2(quoth we) if bꝛags could It and foz paiment, J am ſure 
you would not dy in any mans debt: but if your pꝛoweſle 


| had bene as god as your pꝛattle, you nede not haue danced 


within fo ſhozt a tedder:crauin cocks crowe lowdeſt, fearful 
curs barke moſt, and a hartleſſe coward hath alwates moze 
tongue than a hauty captaine , But J beare with you, fo2 3 
doubt the feare of death and danger bath dꝛiuen thy maiſter 
into a colde palſey, and hath made thee either franticke, oz 
lunatick, the one ſhewing his melancholy ,the other bew2at- 
png thy choller, willing therefo:e as a friende you ſhoulde 
paſſe ouer your paſſions with mo2e patience , we will leaue 
pou as we found you, vnleſle pon meane to be ſhziucen , and 
then 4 will ſend por; a goſtly father. 


| O Ur confeſſion god miſtreſſc(quoth Egerio) requires but 


a ſmall ſhzift;foz we haue ver little to ſay, but that Ar- 
baſto repents that euer he leuco ſuch a peruerſe minion,and 
A that euer I truſted ſuch a periured traitour. 

The gentlewoman twke this fo2 a farewell, paſſing mer i⸗ 
ly to the pallace, and leauing vs ſifting ſozrowfullye in the 
pꝛiſon, bewailing our miſhap with teares, and exclaimpng 
againſt Foꝛtune with bitter curſles, what our complapntes 
were, it little auaileth to rehearſe:foꝛ it would but dꝛiue ther 
into dumpes, and redouble my dolo2 . Duffice this that wee 
were lo long tozmented with care, that at laſt we were paſt 
cure, counting this our greateſt calamity, that liuing, euerpe 
houre we loked to die. 


Ell as thus we were dꝛowned in diſtreſle:ſo poꝛe My 
rant had hir mind doubtfully perlexed. Nature clays 


med by due to haue the pꝛeheminente, and loue ſought by 
fozce to win the ſupꝛemacie. Nature bought in Pelorus aged 
ED haires 
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haires fo make the challenge, and loue pꝛeſented Arbaltocs 
ſwa&te face to be the champion: toſſed thus with two contre - 
ry tempeſtes, at laſt the began has to pleade with hir paſſi⸗ 
ons. 


AD thꝛice infoztunate Myranio, What ſtrange fits be theſe 

that burne ther with heat, and yet thou ſhalieſt with cold? 
thy bodye in a ſhiueryng lweate and in a flaming pic, mel⸗ 
ting like ware, t yet as hard as the Adamãt: 3s it louc: then 
would it were death: foz likelier it is thou ſhalt loſe thy lyfe 
than win thy loue. 

Ah hapleſſe Arbaſto, would to God thy vertues were leſſe 
than thy beantic, oꝛ my vertues greater than my affections; 
ſo ſhould J eyther quickly free my ſelfe from fancy 02 be leſſe 
ſubiect vnto ſollie 

Baut alas J fœle in my mynd fierce ſkirmiſhes betwerne 
reaſon and appetite,loue and wiledome danger and deſire, 
the one perſwade me to hate Ar baſto as a foe, the other cõ⸗ 
ſtraine me to loue him as a friende: It J conſent to the firſte 
J ende mp dates with death, ik to the laſte J ſhall leade 
my life with inkamp. That ſhall X then doe 2 Ah Myrania, 
either ſwallow the tnyce of Mandzake, whyche may caſte 
thee into a decade fleepe ,02 chew the hearbe Cary ſium, which 
map cauſe thx to hate cuery thing, ſo ſhalt thou epther dye in 
thy lumber , oꝛ millike Arbaſto by thy potion, 

Tuſhe poꝛe wench, what follics be theſe 2 wylt thou 
wyth the Wolfe barke at the one „oz wyth the poung 
Gryphons peckeagapnſt the Starres ? Doeſt thou thinke 
to quench fire with a ſmoꝛd? oz with affect id to mo2tify loue. 

No no, if thou bee wiſe, ſufler not the graſſe to ber cut 
from vnder thy fete, ftryke while the Jron is hot, make 
thy market while the chaffer is ſet to ſale. 

Nowe Arbaito is thyne owne, nowe thou mapeſt win 
him by loue and weare hym by lawe: thou mapeſt fre him 
krem miſery without thy fathers miſhap: thou maicſt ſaue 

F. vis 
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his lyfe wythout thy fathers loſſe: thou mapeſt graunte thy 
god will vnto loue, and pet not falſiſie thy fapthe vnto nas 


ture. 
Can Arbaſto whyche is fo curtedus become ſo cruell⸗ 


but he wyll requite thy loue with lopaltie, thy fapthfull fans 
cie pth viifained affection 
No no: he wyll and muſte loue thee of fozce , ſince thou 


haſte granted him his life of freewil: he will like the in thy 
youth, and honourc ther in thine age: he wyll ber the pozt of 
pꝛoſperitę wherein thou mapeſt reſte, and the hauen of hap⸗ 
pines, wherein thou mapelt harboure without harme:lo that 
thou map ſay of him as Andromachie ſaid by Hector, Tu Do 
min us In pr, n mihi frater eris, 

Pea bat \1yrama pet loke befoꝛe thou leap, and learn by 
other mens harms to beware, Ariadne loned Theſcus,fred 
hym from the monſtrous My notaure, taughte bym to paſſe 
the Labozynth , yea fo(@ke parentes and Countrey fo: his 
cauſe, and pet the guerdon he gaue hy2 foz hy2 godwpll, 
was to leaue by2 a deſolate wzetch? in a deſert wilder - 
neſſe. 

Medea ſaued Iaſon from the danger of the D2agons, and 
vet ſhe founde hym trothleſſe ; Phillis harbozed Demiphon, 
and Dido Ancas, pet both repaid their loue with hate. 
Tuſh the faireſt flower hath not the beſt ſent: the L apida⸗ 
ries choſe not the ſtone by the outwarde coloure, but by the 
ſecrete vertne: Paris was faire pet falſe: Tlneſtes was beaus 
tifull,but deceitfull; Vulcan was carucd in white Juozy, pet 
a ©myty, 

The pꝛetious ſtones of Manſaulous ſcpulcher coulde not 
make the deade carcaſſe werte. Beautie Mirama is not als 
waies accompanied with vertue, honelty and conſtancp:but 
oftimes fraught with vice, and periury. TT hat then: if ſome 
were fraito2s ſhall Arbaſto be tro: hlekk; ik ſome were 


falſe ſhall he be faithleſſe 2 no, his beautie and vertue hath 


won me, and he himſelfe ſhall weare me: J wyll fo:ſake 
kather 
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father, friends and Country 702 his cauſe: yea J wil venture 
lim and life to free htm from danger, in deſpight of frowarde 
Foztune and the deſlinies. 


vrania being thus reſolute in hir opinion, began fo taſt 
beyond the mone,and to frame a thouſand deuiſes in hir 
head to b21ng hir purpoſe to paſſe, fearing cucry ſhadow,deu- 
ting cucry winde, ſtumbling at the leaſt ſtrawe, yet at p laſf 
pꝛicked fo: warde by fancy, ſhe thought to pꝛeuent all cauſe 
of feare in this wile, 


He euening befoze ſhe ment to atchiue hir enterpꝛiſe ſhe 
ſecretly ſent fo2 the Jailoz by one of hir maids, to whom 
ſhe durſt commit hir ſecret affaires, who being taught by hir 
miſtreſſe to play hir part cunningly, bꝛought the Jailoz info 
Myranias chamber by a poſterne gate:ſo that they were nei⸗ 
ther ſeenc no2 ſuſpected of any: where he no ſoner came, but 
he was curtcouſly entertained of the young Ladie, who fay 
ning that ſhe had to debate with him of waighty affaircs,cal 
led him into hir cloſet, where treading vpon a falſe boꝛd, he 
fel vp to the ſhoulders,not being able to helpe himſelfe, but 
that he there ended his life, 

Myrania hauing deſperately atchiued this deed, ſhe ſtraight 
ſought not to rob him of his coyne, but fo bereaue him of hys 
kepes, which after ſhe had gotten, and conucied his carkaſſe 
into a ſecret place, ſhe went in hir night gowne, accompanied 
only with hir maide to the pꝛiſon, 

Arbaſto and Egerio hearing the dozes open at ſuche an 
vnaccuſtomed houre, began ſtraight to comecture that Pelo- 
rus ment to murther them ſecretlpe, leaſte his owne people 
ſhoulde accuſe him of cruelty:but as they loked to haue ſane 
the Jailoꝛ, they ſpied My rania in hir night gowne: which ſo⸗ 

daine and bnloked fo ſight ſo appalled their ſenſes, as they 

were dꝛiuen into a maze till Myrania wakened them from 
their dumpes with this ſagred _— 

2. A 
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Perceſue Arbalto(quoth ſhe) that my pꝛeſence doth make 
ther to muſe, and my ſodaine arryuall hath dꝛiuen thee into 
a maze what ſtrange wind ſyould land me in this coaſt: Jn 
troth thou maieſt thinke either my meſſage is great, oꝛ my 
modeſty little, either that I take (mall care of my ſelfe, oꝛ res 
poſe very great truſt in thee, who at a time vnfit foꝛ my cal⸗ 
ling, haue without any guarde come to a ſtranger a captine : 
yea and my fathers fatal foe. J confeſſe it is a fault if 3 were 
not foꝛſte:but ſince neccNſitye hath no lawe, J thinke J haue 
the leſſe bꝛoken the lawe . 1&nt to leaue off theſe needeleſſe 
p2cables where delay bzxds no leſſe danger tha death: know 
this Arbalto,that ſince thy firſt arriual at my fathers court, 
mine eies haue bene ſo dazeled with the beames of thy beau 
tv, and my mind lo ſnared with the vie w of thy vertucs, as 
thou only art the man whome in hart J loue and like: ſceing 
the therfoze dzowned here by aduerſe fo2tune in moſt haples 
diſkreſſe, willing to manifeſt the loyalty of my lone in effect, 
which J haue pꝛoteſted in wozdes : J haue rather choien to 
h:33ard both my life and honoz, than not to offer the peace if 
thou wilt agree vnto the conditions. As my Father hathe 
Wzoughte thy woe J wyll wozke thy weale : as he hath 
ſought thy bale,J wyll pꝛocure thy blyfſe : from penurie 
J wyl ſet thee in pꝛoſperitp. I wil free the from pꝛiſon from 
danger. yea from death itſelfe J wyll in peeldyng to loue, 
diſſent from nature toleaue my father, friends x Countrey, 
and paſſe with the into Denmarke. And to cut off ipeeches, 
which might ſeeme to ſauoure eyther of flattery 02 decepte: 
as thou arte the firſte vnto whome J haue vowed my loue, 
fo thou ſhalt be the laſte,requiryng no mede fo2 my meryt, 
no2 no other guerdon fo2 my god will, but that thou wilt 
take me to thy wife, and in pledge of my trothe , ſ& here 
the keyes, andall other thynges pzoupded foz our ſpeedye. 
paſſage, 


Myrania 
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M! rama had no ſoner bttered theſe woꝛds, but my mind 
was ſo rauiſhed, as J was d2tuen into an extaſie fo: 
toy, ſeeing that the terroꝛ oꝭ death was taken away with the 
hope of life,? gat from heau:neſſe J ſhould be reſtoꝛed to hap- 
pineſſe, and from moſt carefuli miſcrie, to moſt ſecure felici⸗ 
tie, I thercfoze framed hir this anſwere. 


b) Mvrania the pureſt emerauld ſhineth bꝛighteſt when 

it hath no ople, and truth delighteth when it is apparel⸗ 
led woꝛſt. Flatter J will not, faithfull J muſt be, willed 
from the one by conſcience, and dꝛiuen to the other by reur 
curteſte , whiche by how muche the lcfſe I haue merited it 
by deſert, by ſo much the moꝛe J am bound to requite it by 
dutie. To decipher in coloured diſcourſes, and to paint out 
with curious ſhadowes, how humblie J accept of pour offer, 
and how greatly J thinke my ſelſe beholding to the Gods 
foz bleſſing me with ſuch an happie chance: what my lop⸗ 
altie and truth ſhall be, were but fo pzoue that which pour 
Ladyſhip hoping of my conſtancie hath not put in queſtion. 
The guerdon you craue foz pour god will is ſuch, that if 
pour curteſie had not foꝛced me to it by conſtraint, ret your 
beautie and vertues are ſo great, as fancie would haue com- 
pelled me by conſent, My rama, what thou canſt with in a 
true and truſtie louer, J pꝛomiſe to perfozme , [wearing 


vnto the, that the flods ſhall ſlowe againſt their ſtreames, 


the earth ſhall mount againſt his courſe, yea, my carkalle 
ſhall be conſumed vnto duſk and aſhes, befoꝛe mp mind ſhall 
be found diſlopall, and to this J call the Gods to witnclle, 
of whome J deſire no longer to line, than J meane ſimplie 
to loue. 


OV Arvaſto (quoth ſhe) would Ged J had neuer ſcene 
thee, 02 that J may finde thy wo2zkes accoꝛding to thy 
woꝛds, otherwiſe ſhall 3 haue cauſe to wiſh J had bin moꝛe 
cruell,o2 leſſe curtcous, ut loue will not let me doubt the 
D, __ woztt, 
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wozf, but bids me hope the beſt: vet thus much J may lay, 
when lalon was in danger, who moze faithfull, when IHe- 
ſeus feared the labozpnth, who moze lopall, when Demo- 
phon ſuſfered ſhipwꝛacke, who moꝛe louing: but J will not 
ſap what J thinke Arbaſto, becauſe thou ſhalt not ſuſped J 


feare. 
Mabeme (quoth Egerio, At baſto is my ſoueraigne, and 
J both honoꝛ and feare him as a ſubiea, pet il he ſt ould 
but once in heart thinke to be diſloiall to My rana, the Gods 
confound me with all earthlie plagues, if à would not of a 
truſtie friend become his moztall foe, 
T Is eaſie to perſwade hir Egerio (quoth ſhe) who alrea⸗ 
die is moſt willing to belteue, let vs leaue thereſoꝛe theſe 
needeleſſe pꝛoteſtations, and go to the purpoſe, delay bꝛerdes 
danger, time tarieth foꝛ no man, ſperde in neceſſitie is the 
beſt ſpurre, let vs haſte therefoꝛe till we get out of France, 
leaſt if we be pꝛeuented, it bꝛerde my miſhap, and your fatall 
miſerie. 
Won this we ſtaied not, but ſhutting the pꝛiſon cloſe, 
gate couertly out of the Citie, paſſing thzough France 
with many fearcfull perils, which to rehearſe, were epther 
nedeleſſe oꝛ boteleſſe:ſuffice this, we at laſt happily arriued 
at Denmarke, where how J was welcomed home with tri⸗ 
umphs, were to long to relate, But how Pelorus was pers 
plexed after he knew of our happtc departure, though (God 
wot) moſt hapleſſe vnto him, J reſerre to thy god conſidera⸗ 
tion to coniecture. The old father kretted not ſo faſt in his 
melancholie, but Doralicia chafed as much in hir choller, 
blaſpheming bitterly both againſt me r hir ſiſler Myratna, 
but as wo2ds bzeake no bones, ſo we cared the leſſe foꝛ hir 
ſcolding, fcaring not p noiſe of the pace as long as we were 
without danger ol ſhot. Well, leauing them in their dumps, 
to vs againe which floted in delight. Fickle ſoꝛtune hauing 
now hoiſed vs vp to the top of hir inconſtant whewle, ſeing 
hob careleſſe J lumbzedin the cradle of ſecuritic, thought 
| to 
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to make me averie mirrour of hir mutabilitie,fo; the began 
afreſh to furne my tippet in this wile, 


A dayly J flattered Myrania, fo2 fancie her J could not, 
pꝛomiſing with ſpeeds to call a parlement foz the confir- 
mation of the marriage, J ſtill felt the ſtumps of the olds 
lone I bare to Doraiicro ſo ſticke in my ſtomacke, the mo2e 
cloſcly I touered the ſparks, the moꝛe the flame burſt fozth, 
I ſound abſence to increaſe affection, not to decreaſe fancie: 
in the day my mind doted ol hir vertues,in the night J dꝛea⸗ 
med of hir beautie : yea, Cupid began to encounter me with 
ſuch freſh camizados, as by diſtance my diſtreſſe was farre 
mo2e augmented, ſuch ſighes, ſuch ſobs, ſuch thoughts, ſuch 
paines and paſſions perplered me, as J telt this laſt aſſault 
wozſe than the fozmer batterie. If J loued Doralicia in 
France, I now liked hir thꝛite better being in Denmarke It 
in pꝛeſence hir perſon ple ſed me, now in abſince hir perfe⸗ 
Rtion moꝛe contented me. To conclude, J ware to my ſelfe 
with a ſolemne ſigh, Doralicia was, is, and ſhall be the mi⸗ 
ſereſſe of my hart in deſpight of the froward deſtinies, pet a⸗ 
mazed at mine obne follie, J began thus to muze with mp 
ſelke. ä 
O FoliH Arbaſto,nay rather franticke fondling,haſt thou 
leſſe reaſon then vnreaſonable creatures: the Tygre 
fleth the traine, the Lyon eſchueth the nets, the Deare a- 
uoideth the coiles, becauſe they are taken with theſe inſtru⸗ 
mẽts, and art thou ſo mad, as hauing eſcaped the pikes, wil⸗ 
fully to thꝛuſt thy ſelfe into perill. The child being burnt, 
hateth the fire, but thou being an olde fle, wilt with the 
wozme Naplitia noſoner come out of the coales, but thou 
wilt leape infoy flame. But alas what then? I ſœ 5 meaſure 
of loue is to haue nc meanc, t the end to be enerlaFing : that 
to loue is allotted to all, but to be happie in loue intident to 
few: why, ſhall à be ſo mad to lone Voralicia, oz ſo fraught 
with ingratekall periurie, as not to like Myrama, the one 
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bath crofcd me with bitter girds, the other courfed me with 
ſwarte glaunces: Doralicia hath rewarded me with diſ⸗ 
baing, M yran:aintreatcd me with deſire, the onc hath laue d 
my life, the other ſought my death. O Arbalto, thou ſeclt the 
beſt, but 3 fcare like to follow the woꝛſt. Alas, J can not 
but loue Doralicia, what then: what reſteth fo2 me to do but 
to die with patience, ſceing Jcan not line with pleaſure:pta 
Arbaſto, die die rather with a ſccret ſcarre, than an open 
ſkoꝛne, foꝛ thou mapſt well ſue, but neuer ſhalt haue god 
ſucceſſe. And pet Lyons fawne when they arc clawed: the 
moſt cruell Tygres ſtoupe when they are tickled: and wo⸗ 
men, though neuer ſo obſtinate,yeld when they are ceurted, 
There is no pearle ſo hard, but vynagre bzeatcth :no dpa⸗ 
mond ſo ſtonie, but bloud mollifieth, no hart ſo ſtiffe, but 
loue weakeneth : what though Doralicia ſought thy death, 
perhaps now ſhe repents, and will giue ther life: though at 
the firlt ſhe caſt the a ſtone, ſhe will now thꝛowe thee an 
apple, Why then Arbaſto aſſault hir once againe with a 
freſh charge, ſ&ke to get that by letters, which thou couldft 
not gaine by talke, fo2 one lie is of mo2e fozce to perſwade, 
then a months pat le, fo; in w2iting, thou maiſt fo ſet downe 
thy paſſions, and hir perfedions, as ſhe ſhall haue cauſe to 
thinke well ofthe, and better of hir ſelfe, but yet ſo warely, 
as if ſhall be hard fo2 hir to iudge whether thy lone be moꝛe 
faithfull, oꝛ hir beautie amiable, J hauing thus determined 
with my ſelfe, thought as couertly as J could to conceale my 
affaires, leaſt epther Mvrania oz Ege rio ſhould ſpie my hal⸗ 
ting, conueping thereloze mp affapꝛes as cunningly as 3 
coulde, J pꝛiuelp ſente an Embaſſadour to Pelorus, to in- 
treate foz a contract betweene vs , and alſo to craue hys 
daughter Doralicia in marriage, pꝛomiſing to ſend him My- 
rania ſafe vpon this conſent, and withall, Fframeda Letter 
to Doralicia fo this effet. 


A1baſlo 
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health. 


Ach and ſo extreame are the paſſions of loue (Dora!t- 
cia) that the moze they are quenched by dildaine, the 
greater flame is increaſed by deſire, and the mo2e they are 
galled with hate, the moze they gape after louc, like to the 
ſfone Topazon, which being once kindled, burneth molt ve⸗ 
hemently in the water. J ſpeake this (the greater is my 
greefe) by pꝛofe and experience, foz hauing my hart ſcoꝛched 
with the beames of thy beauty, and my mind inflamed with 
thy ſingular vertue, neither can thy bitter lokes abate m 
loue, noꝛ thy extreame diſcurteſie diminiſh my affection, No 
Doralicia, Y am not he that will leaue the werte eglantine 
becauſe it pꝛicks my finger, andrefuſe the gold in thefire be⸗ 
cauſe it burnt my hande, foz the mind of a faithfull louer is 
neither to be daunted with deſpight,no2 afrightcd with dan⸗ 
ger: but as the Loadeſtone, what wind ſoeuer doth blowe, 
tur neth alwaics to the No2th, ſo the loue of Arbaſto is euer 
moꝛe bent to the beauty and vertus of Doralicia, whatſoener 
miſfoꝛtune hapneth. Pea, it farctiz with me as with the her be 
baſill, the which the moze it is cruſhed, the ſoner it ſpꝛing⸗ 
etg, oꝛ the pure ſpice, which the moꝛe it is pauned, the ſwer⸗ 
ter it ſmelleth, oꝛ the camomill, which the moꝛe it is troden 
with the fete, the moꝛe it flouriſheth: ſo in theſe extremi⸗ 
ties, beaten dodone to the ground with diſdaine, pet my loue 
reacheth to the top of the houſe with hope. Sith then Dorah- 
cia, thy beautie hath made the ſoꝛe, let thy bountie apply the 
ſalue, as thy vertue hath cauſed my maladie, ſo let thy mer⸗ 
cie giue the medicine: repap not my conftancie with cruelty, 
requite not my loue with hate, and my deſire with deſpight, 
leaſt thou pꝛoture my ſpedie death and thy endleſle inkamie. 
Thus hoping thou wilt haue ſome remozſe of my paſſions, 
I attend thy finall ſentence and my fatall deſtinie. 


Thyne euer,though neuer thine, Arbaſto. 


G. Aſone 
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4 ÞDſone as J had wꝛitten my letter, J diſpatcht the mel⸗ 
*ſcnger as ſpœdelꝑ and p2tuily as might be, who within 
the ſpace of thꝛet werkes arriued at orleance, where deliue⸗ 
ring his em baſſage to Pcloru:, and mp letter to Doralicia, he 
ſt. ed foꝛ an anſwere the ſpace of ten dates, in which time, 
Peloru conſulting with his counſaile, was bery willing to 
graunt me his daughter in marriage, but that by no meanes 
he coald win the god will of Doralicia : ſœing therefoze no 
perſwaſions could pꝛeuaile, he diſpatcht my meſſenger with 
a deniall, and Doralicia returned me this frowarde an- 


(were. 


Doralicia to Arbaſto. 


V Here didſt thou learne ſond fle, that being fozbidden 
to be bolde, thou ſhouldſt growe impudent, that wil⸗ 
led to leaue off thy ſuite, vet thou ſhouldſt be impoꝛtunate: 
doeſt thou thinke with the ſpaniell by fawning when thou 
art beaten to make thy foe thy friend: no, let others deems 
ok ther what they lift, J will fill compt the a curre. Docſt 
thou thinke J will be dꝛawne by thy counterfaite conceites, 
as the ſtraw2 by the iet, oꝛ as the gold by the minerall Chai⸗ 
ſocolla ? no, no, if thou ſcekeſt to obtaine fauour at my 
binds, thou doeſt friuc to wzing water out of the Pum⸗ 
myte, and doeſt wozke the meanes to increaſe thine owne 
{ſhame and my ſeueritie: fo2 as by inſtinct of nature there is 
a ſecrete hate betwerne the vine and the cabiſh, betwene the 
bore and the goꝛd, and betwerne the iron and y Thcamicles, 
ſo in iy mind J fele a ſecret grudge betwene Arbaſto and 

Doric: ale then to gap? foz that thou ſhalt neuer get, 
and take this both fo2 a warning and an anſwere, that if 


thdu pꝛoſecute thy ſuite, thou doeſt but perſecute thy ſelle, 


fo: am nepther to be woed with thy paſſions whillt thou 
Lueſt, noꝛ to repent me of my rigour when thou art dead. 


Fo; this J ſweare, that J will neuer conſent to loue him, 
7 whole 
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whole ſight (if J map ſo lay with modeſtie) is moꝛe bitter 
vnto me than death. Shozt J am though ſharpe, fo J loue 
not to flatter, take this therefoze fo thy farewell, that J liuc 
to hate tha. 


Willing after deathif t could be 
tobe thy foe Doralicia. 


A Fter that the meſſenger was returned to Denmarke, ard 

that J bad recepued and read the letter, ſuch ſundzie 
thoughts aſſailcd me, that J became almoſt franticke:feare, 
diſpaire, griefe, hate, choller, w2ath, deſire of reuenge, and 
what not, ſo toꝛmented my minde, that J fell to raging as 
gainſt the Gods, torayling at Dorai1w7, and to curſing of 
all womankinde , conceyued ſuche an ertreame hate a- 
gainſt hit, as be*oze J loucd hir not ſohartclie, as nowe 3 
loathed hir hafefully , counting my ſelfe an vngratefull 
wꝛetche towar des Myrania, and calling to minde hit beau⸗ 
tie and vertue, hir bountie and curteſie, 3 fell moze deepely 
in loue with hir than euer with Doralicia , fo that J could 
not ſpare one glaunte from gazing on hir perſon, noꝛ dzawe 
my mind from muſing on hir perfection, A ſuddaine change, 
bat alas a ſozrowfull chance. 

Joꝛ Myrania ſæing me ſouſed in theſe ſozrowkull dumps; 
began ſtraight without caſting any water, to coniecture my 
diſeaſe, and to ſhote at that which indede ſhe hit without 
any great aime. But as loue is moſt ſuſpitious, ſo ſhe began 
to doubt the woꝛſt, fear ing that as ret tte beautie of Dora- 
licia was not blotted out of my minde, ſcarching theres 
foꝛe narrowly what ſhe cculte either heare 02 learne of 
my ſecretes, at laſt ſhe fcunde out that which wꝛought 
hir finall miſhap , and my fatall miſcrie. #02 by lucke⸗ 
Icſſe chance lcauing the doze of my cloſet open, Myrama 
thinking to ſynde me at my muſes, ſlum bled on the co- 
pic of the Letter whyche J ſente to Doralicia , and 

G. 2. vpon 
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vpon the anſwere which J receyned from that ruthleſſe mi⸗ 
nion, which after ſhe had read, perceyuing how trapterouſ⸗ 
he J had requited hir love with hate, ſhe conucyed hir (clfe 
covertlp into hir chamber, where, after ſhe had almoſt dim- 
med hit ſight with flouds of teares, and burſt hir heart with 
blowing ſighes, che fell into theſe wotull complaints, 


'® Infoꝛtunate My rania, O hapleſſe Myrania, yea, © 
thuſe accurſed Myranio, whome fo2tune by ſpight ſee⸗ 
keth to foile, whome the deſtinies by fate are appointed to 
plague, and whome the Gods by iuſtice will and muſt moſt 
truelly renenge. hou haſt bene a parricide to thy father, in 
ſreking to deltrop him by thy diſobedience: thou art a tray- 
tour to thy countrep, in ſauing the enemte of the common. 
wealth, and thou art a foc to nature, in louing diſlopall Ar- 
baito 2 and can the Gods but plague theſe monſtrous iniu⸗ 
ries:no no Myrania,thou haſt deſerued meʒe miſhap then ei⸗ 
ther foztune can 02 will affw2d thee. Ah cruell and accurſcd 
Arbaſto, I ſenow that it fareth with ther as1wth the Pans 
ther, which hauing made one aſtoniſhed with his faire ſight, 
ſerketh to deuoure him with blondy pur ſute, with me poꝛe 
wench, as it doth with them that vie lo the Baſiliſke, whoſe 
e: es pꝛoture delight to the loker at the firſt glimſe, but death 
at the ſecond glaunce. Alas, was there none to like but thy 
foc 2 none to loue but Arbaſto? none to fancie but a periured 
dame? none to match with but ſuch a flattering mate? nowe 
bath thy lawleſſe lone gaind a moſt luckleſſe end: now thou 
trieſt by experience, that the fre Alpyna ts (moth to be 
touched, but bitter to be taſted : that the fapꝛeſt Serpent: 
is molt infectious , the fineſt colour ſoneſt ſtapned, the 
cleereſt glaſſe moſt b2ittle,and that loucrs,though they beare 
a delicate ſhewe, yet they haue a deceiptfull ſubſtance: that 
if they haue honie in they; mouthes, pet they hane gall in 
thep2 hearts: the moꝛe is the pitie, in thæ to truſt without 
triall, and the greater impictic in him to ba a traptour, 
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being ſo wellfruſted. . 
Is this the curteſie of Denmarke towardes friendes,to 


intreat them ſo deſpightfully:is my god will not only reiec⸗ 

ted withdut cauſe,but alſo dildained without coloure 2 Alas 

win ſhall I doe in this extremity, being a foz1oznc wꝛetche 

in a foꝛreine country: which way ſhall J turne me: of whom 

ſhall J ſeke remedy; Pelorus will reied me, and why ſhould 

he not? Arbaito bath reiected me, and why ſhould he: the one 

J haue offended with to much griefe, the other I haue ſerued 

with to great god will: p one is loſt with loue, the other with L 
bate: Pelorns, becauſe J cared not foꝛ him: Arbaito, becauſe 

A cared foꝛ him, but alas fo muche, 

And with that the fetcht ſuche a ſigh as witneſſed a harte 
pained with maſt intollerable paſſions, yea care and grieſe ſo 
fiercely and fee le aſſalted hir, as the fell into a fener, rełu⸗ 
ſing all ſu ance , wilhing ng cans fo nothing but 
death — 

While ſhe thus pined away with grief, J ſought to ſearch 
out hir ſoꝛe, but I coulde not percetue the cauſe of hir ſozrow, 
only J did contecture this, that ſhe doubted my nobles would 
not conſent to our marriage: to rid hir therefoze of this care 
J pꝛeſently called a Parliament, where without any grrate 
controaerſie it was concluded, 

This ne wes being come to the eares of Mvrania, it no 
whit decreaſed hir dolor, but did rather far the moze augment 
hir diſtreſle, which made Egerio to muſe, and dꝛaue me into 
a great maze:ſo that actompanied with my nobles, J went 
to comtf̃oꝛt hir, and to carry hir ne loca, that if ſhe coulde but 
come into y chãber of pꝛeſente, ſhe ſhould there be crowned 
Qutene. But alas when J came and (awe hir ſo altered in 
one weeke, waſted to the hard bones, moꝛe like a goſt than a 
liuing creature, J began thus to comtoꝛt hir. 


AP! ) Myrania(quoth 3) mo2e loved of me. than mine owne 
ile, and moze deere vnto me than 20 ſelfe, would Goo 
E. 1 
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J might be plagued w al earthly diſeaſcs,ſo J might ſc thee 
fre from diftreic:how can Arbalto be without ſozrow to ſs 
My rama oppꝛeſſed with ſicknes? how can he but ſinke in ca- 
lamitie to ſe hir but once toucht with care: alas vnfold vnto 


me thy ſoꝛe, J will apply the ſalue, make me pꝛiuie to thy 


maladie and J will pzocure a medecine: If want of wealth 
wozke thy woe, thou haſt the kingdome of Denmarhke to dil⸗ 
poſe, at thy pleaſure:iſ abſence from friends, thou haſt ſuche a 
friend of thy louing ſpouſe Arbaſto, as death it ſe lfe ſhall nes 
uer diſſolue our lone, 


Had no ſoncr vttered this woꝛde, but Mx rania as one poſ- 

(cTed with ſome helliſh furic, ſtart vp in hir bed with ſta⸗ 
ring lokes a 1d wzathfull countenance, ſ&ming by hy; ra- 
gyng geſtures to be in a frenzie:but being kept downe by hir 
Ladies, ſhe roared out theſe hate full curſes, 


() Vile wꝛetches (quoth ſhe) will pou not ſuffer nic in my 

life to renfge my ſelſe on that periured traitour Arvalto, 
vet ſhall yon not deny me but after death my ghoſt ſhall toꝛ⸗ 
ment him with gaſtly viſions. thꝛite accurſed caitife,doclt 
thou ſeme to helpe me with thy ſcabbard and ſecretlye hurt 
me with thy ſwoꝛd: doeſt thou pꝛoffer me honie openly , and 
pꝛiuilp pzeſent me with gall / doeſt theu ſay thou wilt ture 
me with loue, when thou ſeckeſt to kill me with hate: haue J 
redæmed ther from miſhap, and wilt thou reguite me wyth 
miſer y: was J the meants to ſaue tho liſe, wilt thou wyth⸗ 
out cauſe pꝛocure my death: haue J fozſanen my Countrep, 
betraied my father, pea ſinned againſt the Geds and nature 
fo: thy ſake, 4 pet wilt thou kill me with diſcurteſic. C hap⸗ 
leTe My rama, toulde not M-deas miſhap haue made ther be⸗ 
ware: coulde not Ariadnes ill lucke haue taught the fo take 
heede: could not Piulhs miſfoꝛtune haue feared thee from the 
like follp: but thou muff like and lone a ſtragling ſtranger. 
Ay mc that repentance ſhould euer come to late: fo! now J 


ſigh 


| 
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ſigh and ſozrow, but had J wilt comes out oftime:folly is (@- 
ner remembzed than redzcſſed,x time may be repented , but 


not recalled, uk 
Eut ſe it is a pzacice in men to haue as little care cf 


their owne oathes , as of their Ladies honoꝛs, imitating 
jupiter, who neuer kept oath he ware to luuo: didſt thou not 
falſs Arbaito pꝛoteſt with ſolemne vowes, when thy life did 
hang in the ballance,that thy lone to Myrania ſhoulde be al⸗ 
waies lopall, and haſt thou not ſince ſent and ſued ſecretly to 
win the god will of Doralicc 2 didſt thou not ſweare to take 
me to thy mate, t haſt thou not ſince ſought to contract with 
hir a ncw match; thou didſt pꝛomiſe to be true vnto me, but 
haſt pꝛoued truſty vnto hir? what ſhould J ſay, thou haſt pꝛe⸗ 
ſented hir with pleaſant dꝛinkes, and poiſoned me with byt⸗ 
ter potions, the moꝛe is my penury , and the greater is thy 
periurie. But vile wꝛelch, doeſt thou thinke this thy villanye 
ſhall be vnreuenged. No no Egeric: I hope the gods haue aps 
pointed thee to reuenge my iniuries, thou haſt ſwoꝛne it and 
I feare not but theu wilt perfozme it. And that thou mayeſt 
knowe J erclatme not without cauſe , ſee here the Letters 
whiche haue paſſed betwene this falſe trattour g Doralice, 


T Be ſight of theſe Letters ſo galled my guilty conſcience, 

as J ſtode as one aſtoniſhed, not knowing what to doe: 
creuſe my ſelfe J coulde not, confirme my lone 3 durſt nok, 
pct at laſt the water ſtanding in mine ctes, claſping hir hand 
in mine, J was ready to craue pat don, it ſhe had not pzeucted 
me with thꝛſe iniur ious ſpeeches. 


Leere thy (le traĩterous Arbaſto thou tanſt not, per- 

- [wade me thou Tait not, ſeꝛgiue ther A wit not, ceaſe ther 
ſoꝛe to ſpeake, loꝛ in none of theſe thon Halt ſpiede. tg 0-10 7 
ſaue d thy lite, then reuenge my death, lo content J dpe, pet 

only diſcontent in this, that à cannot line to hate Arballo fo 

long as Thaue loued hym. 
: ©. 4 
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And with that, turning vpon hir lift ſide, with a gaſping 
ſighe ſte gaue vp the ahoſt: which ſight dꝛaue me into ſuche a 


deſperate mind, that if Egerio and the reſt had not holden me 


A had ſent my ſoule with hirs to the graue. But being carrt- 
ed by fozec to my bed, J lap fo: certaine dates oppꝛeſſed with 
luche ſozrow, as if J had bene in a trance,curſing 4 accuſing 
my ſelf of ingratitude, ot pertury,and o? moſt deſpightfull vil 
loyalty, J lap perplexed with inceſſant paſſions 

CC eil this heaup and hapleſſe newes bepng nopſed in 
Frince, Pelorus taking the death of his daughter to harte, 


in hozt time died, leauing Doralice the only inheritour of 
his kingdome. 


Pat pet ſe hoo Foꝛtune framed vp this tragedy, who met 

to caſt Doralice from moſt happy felicitie to moſt hapleſſe 
miſery:fo2 ſhe ſ&ing that no ſiniſter chance could change my 
affecion,that nepther the length of time, no2 the diſtance of 
place, the ſpight of Foztune,the feare of death, noꝛ hy2 moſt 
cruell diſcurtefie coulde diminiſh my loue: muſing J ſaye on 
this my inuiolable conftancie, Cupid meaning to reucnge, 
ſceing hir now at difcouert,dzcw home to the head, and ſtroke 
hir ſo depe at the hart, as in deſpight of Veita ſhe valed bon? 
net, and giuing a gronc,ſobbed fo2th ſecretly to hir ſeife the le 
wo2ds: Ales loue A baſto and none but Arbaſto. 

Venus ſeing that hir boy had ſo well plated the man, be⸗ 
gan to triumph oucr Doralicia, who now was in hir dumps, 
ſtriving as yet betwerne lone and hate, till ſancie ſet in by: 


fote,and then the ycelded vp the bulwark in theſe peaccable 
termes, 


Hy how now Noraltcia(quoth ſhe )doſt thou d2came o: 

doatc2 Is it folly o2 frenzp2melacholy oꝛ madnes, that 

d:iucth the thus into dumps, and ſc ſtrangely diſtreſſeth ther 

with doloꝛ, what fond thoughts: what vnacquainted paſſics: 

what dlübzing imaginatiõs arc theſe which perplercth the : 
dot 
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doe T thou now fzle fire to ſpzing out of the cold flint: heate 
to fcy amidſt the chilling froſf? lone to come from hate, and 
deſire from diſdaine 2 Doeſt thou fare as thoughe thou badſt 
bene dꝛenched in the riuer lellus in Phrigia? which at Þ firſt 
bꝛeedeth ſoꝛrow though extreame colde, but fozth with bur - 
neth the ſinewes thꝛough raging heate. Hath Venus now in 
deſpight of Veſta made the vale bonnet : the mozc ( poꝛe 
wench is thy miſhap, and the woꝛſe is thy foztune : fo2 loue 
though neuer ſo [weet, cannot pet be digeſted without a moſt 
ſharpe ſauce:faring like the golde that is neuer perfect till it 
bath paſt thꝛough the fo2nace, 

Loue Doralice,but whome doſt thou louezArbaſto:what 
the man whome euen nowe thou didſt ſo deadely hate: haſte 
thou lo little foꝛte oucr thy affecions,as to fancy thy foc: 5.0 
no fond fole, Arbaſto is thy friend, and one that honoureth 
the as a ſainct,and would ſerue the as his ſouereigne, that 
loueth and liketh the as much as thou canſt deſire, but moꝛe 
than thou doeſt deſerue, who being bitter lpe croſſed with 
diſcurteſie, toulde neuer be touched of inctonſtancy:but fil re⸗ 
maineth like to Ariſtotles Quadratu<, which howſoeuer it is 
turned, alwaies ſtandeth ſtedfaſt. Thou canſt not then ok con⸗ 
ſcitce Doraſice but repay his loue with liking, and his firme 
fancic with mutuall affection : he is beautifull to pleaſe thy 
eie, vertuous to content thy mind, rich to maintaine thine ho⸗ 
noꝛ, of birth to counter uaile thy parentage, wiſe,curtcous, x 
conſtant,and what wouldſt thou haue moze? 

Yea but alas J haue reieced his ſeruice, 4 nowe he wyll 
not reſpect my ſute, J haue deteſted him, and now he will de⸗ 
ſpiſe me, I haue requited his god will with crueltye , and 
be wil reuenge me with contempt, 

Better hadſt thou then conceale it with griefe, than re⸗ 
ne ale it to thy owne (tame:foz if thou aime at the white an d 
mille p mark, thou ſhalt be pointed at of thoſe that hate ther, 
pittied of thoſc that loue the, ſ kozned of by him and talkcd of 


by all:ſuficr rather then (poze Dora'tcc )death by ſilente, tha 
0. deriſton 
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deriſlon by reuealing thy lecrets:fo2 death tutteth ok all care, 
but deriſion bꝛeedeth endleſſe calamitie. 
Tuſh, doeſt thou thinke, Arbaſto can ſo harden his harte 
as to hate the, ſo maiſter hys affections as to flie from fancy,” 
that he will become ſo pꝛoude as to refuſe thy pzoffer, Noif 
thou ſendeſt him but one line it wil moꝛe charme him than 


al Cyrces inchantments:it᷑ thou lẽdeſt but one friendly loke 
it wil be moꝛe eſteemed of him than life. Why, but Doralicer 
And with that ſhe lat til as one in a trance, building caſtles 
in the atre, hanging betweene feare and hope, truſt and dil⸗ 
paire, doubt and aTurance:to rid hir (clfe therfoꝛe from theſe 
dumpcs, ſhe toke hir Lute, wherevppon ſhe played thys 


dittie. 


3 


Ix tyme xe ſee that ſiluer drops 
' | Thecraggyſlones make [aft 3 

The ſloweſt ſnaile in tyme, we ſee, 

' Doth creepe and clime alot. 


With feeble puffer the talleſt pine 
In trat of time doth fall: 
The hardeft hart in time doth jeelde 
To Venus luring call. 


u here chilling froft alate did nip, 
There flaſheth now a fire: 

1} here deepe diſdaine bred noiſume hate, 
There kindleth noh deſire . 


Time cauſeth Lope to haue his hap, 
what care in time not eaſde , 
In time I leathd that now 1 loue, 

1n beth content and pleaſd. 


Doralicis 
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Do ralice hauing ended hir dittie, laide downe hir Tute, 
and betoke hir lelfe to hir foziner paſſions, wherein ſhe had 
not long plodded, but ſhe determined to wꝛite vnto me with 
— much ſpeede as myght be, framyng hir Letters to thys of- 
eck. 


Doralicia to Arbaſto 
health, 


\ A Tl Cighing with my ſelfe (Arbaſto) that to be bniuſt, is to 

offer iniurie to the Gods, and that without caule to bee 
cruell, is againſt all conſcience: haue thought god to make 
amendes foꝛ that which is amiſſe, and of a fained foe, to be- 
come thy faithful friend:ſoz ſince the receit of thy letters, cal⸗ 
ling to minde the perfection of the body, and perfectnes of thy 
minde, thy beautie and vertue, thy curteſie and conſtancie, 3 
haue bene ſo ſnared with fancie, and fettered with affedion, 
as the Idea ol thy perſon hath pinched me with molt haples 
paſſions, 

If I haue bene reckleſſe of thy godwill J repent me, it 
ruthleſſe thꝛough cruell ſpeeches, Jrecant the, as one louing 
now that alate J lothed,and deſiring that which eucn nowe 
I deſpiſed: whiche as often as J call to minde,J can not but 
bluſh to my ſelfe foꝛ ſhame , and fall out with my ſelfe fo; 
anger, ' 

But the pureſt Diamond is fo be cut befoꝛe it be wozne, - 
the frankencenſe is to be burnt befoꝛe it be (melt , & loucrs 
are to be tried befo2e they be truſted, leaſt, ſhining like p car- 
buncle, as though they had fire, pet being toucht, they pꝛoue 
paſſing told, foꝛ the mind by trial once ſcowꝛed ok miſtruſt, 
becommeth mo2e fit ener after fo2 beliefe:ſo p Arbalto as J 
hane pined the W bitter pils,J wil now piper ther wſweete 
potions : as J haue galled the with cruelty J wil heale thee 
with curteſie, pea if thy god nature can foznet that whychg 


my ill tongue doth repente, oz thy moſte conſtant kindnes 
. 2, fazgiug 
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foꝛgiue that my vnb2ideled fury did commit J will counter 
uaile my foꝛmer diſcur teſie with inſuing conſtancye, J will 
be as ready after to take an iniurie, as J was to giue an of⸗ 
fence;thou (halt find my loue and dutie ſuch and ſo great, as 
either Doralice tan per fozme, do: Arbaſto deſire, And thus 
committing my life and m liuing into pour hands, Jattend 
thing anſwere, and reſt moe thine than hir owne . 


Doralicia, 


The meſſenger by whome lhe ſent this meſſage, making 
ſpeede to perfozme his miſtreſſe commande, arrined within 
fewe daies at Denmarke, where deliuering me the letter, 3 
was greatly amazed at the ſight thereof, muſing what the cõ⸗ 
tents ſhould be, at laſt vnripping the ſeales, J perceyued to 
what ſaindt Doralice bent hir deuotion, but the hower tame 
ta late wh2n the graſſe was withered: yet J ſfod ſoꝛ a time 
aſtoniſhed, houering bet weene loue and hate. But at the laſt 
ſuth loathſome milliking of hir fozmer diſcurteſte ſo incenſed 
my mind, that to deſpiſe hir, and to deſpight Foztune, Ite⸗ 
turned hir ſperdilp this hatefull anſwere, 


To Doralice neyther health nor 


good hap. 


Neteiued thy letters Doralice, which no ſoner J read with 
mine eie, but J thꝛewe into the fire with my hand, leaſt by 
viewing them J ſhould grow into great furie,oz by keping 
them ſhewe thee any friendſhip. Foꝛ we ſhun the place of pe- 
ſtilence fo2 feare of infection: the cies of the Catheriſmes be⸗ 
cauſe of diſeaſes :the ſight of the cockatrice fo2 feare of death: 
Cyrces dzinks as dꝛeading charmes,and Syrens tunes doub⸗ 
ting inchantments;ſhoulde I not then eſchewe thy alluring 
baits, when thou haſt galled me with the hoke : yes J wyll, 
and 
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and mutt, leaſt J be intrapped with thy ſubteltie, oz intang⸗ 
led with thy ſoꝛterie. Truly Doralicia that once I loued the 
I can not denie, that now being fre J Gould fall to ſuch fol⸗ 
lie J moze than vtterly refuſe, foz as befoze J liked the in 
conffant hope, ſo now J loath with hatefull contempt, com- 
paring thy curſſed nature to the herbe Baſill, which both in⸗ 
gendzeth Serpents, and killeth them, ſo the ſhew of thy ver⸗ 
tue inflamed me with loue, but the triall of thy vanitie hath 
quenched it with hate. Hate? yea, J moze than hate the, 
molt cruell and ingratefull monſter, whoſe beautie J hope 
was giuen ther of the Gods as well ta pꝛocure thine owne 
miſerie, as others miſhap, which if J might line to ſc, as 
Infortunio did by Eriphila, J would thinke J did leade my 
hapleſſe life to a moſt happie end. Thus thou ſceſt how J ac- 
compt of thy loue, and accept of thy letters, eſtæeming the 
one as filthie chaffre, and the other as foꝛged charmes, and 
ſaying to them both, that pzoffered ſeruice ſtinckes, Waſte 
mo2e wind J will not, to ſpend moze time is moſt ill ſpent, 
therefoꝛe take this as a farewelh, that if J heare of thy god 
hap,J liue diſpleaſed, if ot thy miſfoztnne, content, if of thy 
death, moſt ſozrowfull, that the Gods did not giue thee ma- 
nie dates and much diſtreſſe: ſo wiſhing thee what lpight ey- 
ther foꝛtune oz the fates can affwzd, Adiew. 
Sworne thy foe to death, 
A rba#ts. 


De ralicia hating recepued theſe letters, and read the con⸗ 
tents, was ſo impatient in hir padlions, that ſhe fell into 

a phꝛenzie, hauing nothing in hir mouth but Arbalto, Arba- 
ſto, euer doubling this word with ſuch pitifull cries and 
ſcriches, as would haue moued any but me to remozſe : ſhe 
continued not in this caſe long befoze ſhe died, Zut 3 alas 
leading ſtill a loathſome life, was mo2e cruellp croſſed by 
foztune,fo2 Egerio conſpiring with the perres of my realme, 
in ſhoꝛt time by cinill warres diſpoſſeſſed me of my crowne 
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and kingdome, fozced them to flee by mine owne ſubiecs: 
after ſome trauell J arriucd at this place, where conſidering 
with my lelfe the fickle inconſtancie of vniuſt foztunc, 3 
haue euer ſince liued content in this cell to deſpight foꝛtune, 
one while ſoꝛrowing foz the miſhap of Myramoe, and another 
while ioping at the miſerie of Doralicia, but alwayes 
ſmiling, that by contzmning foꝛtune, 3 learne to 
leade hir in triumph. Thus thou haſt heard 
why in meane eſtate J paſſe my daies 
content: reſt therefoze (atiſficd, 
that thus J haue liued, and 
thus J meane to die. 
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